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irth'You nold ab 
People, exacs from every ' 
as A Duty, whatever Honours 
are ol are of *paying to Your Royal 
But that more” Kale Place,” to 


ove 


The FE _ Do errnn. 


bove the reſt of Princes, makes the Tribute 
of our Admiration and Praifs. rather a choice 
more immediately preventing that Duty. 

The Publick Gratitude, 1s ever founded on 
a Publick Benefit ; and what is univerſally 
bleſs d, is always an univerſal Bleſfirig Thus 
- from our {-If, we derive the Offerings which 
we bring ; and that Incenſe waich ariſes ro 
Your Name, only returns to its Original, 
and: but naturally requires/the Parent . of its 
Being. 

Di hence- it is that this Poem conſtitu- 
ted on a Moral, whole End is to recommend 
and to encourage Vertue, of conſequence has 
recourſe to Your Royal Highneſs's Patron- 
age ; afpiring to caſt it ſelt beneath Your 
Feer, and declining Approbation, tili You 
ſhall condeſcend to own it, and vouchſafe to 
thine upon: it as ona Crrarure of. 'Your 
Influence. | $4 dv: 

*Tis from the a” i Prices, « chat 
Vertue becomes a; Faſhion :mn the People, 
For even they whio. are averſe to loſtrudion, 
- will yet be fond of Imitation. 

| 


RO OO OR CIOs EC FOI IR 


Dibeah. 
- But there are Mulricudes, who never can 


have Means, nOr Opportunities of {5 near 


an Accels, as to partake of the Fenefic of 
fuch Examp les And to theſe, Tragedy, 


_ whuch diſtinguiſhes -it {elf from the V ulgar 


win 4 by the Dignity of its CharaQers, 
be of Ule and Information. For they 
ai are at that diſtance from Original Greart- 
neſs, as to be deprivd of the Happineſs of 
Contemplating the PerfeAtons and real Ex- 
cellencies of Your Royal Highnets's Peron, 
in Your Court ; may yet behold ſome ſmall 
Sketches and Imagings of the Vertues of Your 
Mind, abſtracted , and repreſenred in the 
Tiiatre. 
T hus Poets are inſtructed, and inſtru ; 


_ not alone by 'Precepts which perſuade, ho | 


alſo by Examples which illuſtrate. T hus is 
Delight + incerwoven with Inſtruction ; when 
not only Vertue' is preſcrib' d, - but al re- 
preſcnred. 

Bur if we are delighted with the Linlyides 
of 'a feignd Repreſentation oft Great and 
Good Perſons and their Actions ; how mult 
A 2 we 


we be charm'd wich þ hnblng ah: Perfons 
themſelves? If one or two excelling' Quali: 
ries, barely touch'd in-the ſingle Action,” and 
final] Cortpats of a Play,. can warm an Au: 
dience, with a Concern and Regard even 
for the {ſeeming Succeſs and Proſperity of the 
Actor : With what Zeal muſt the Hearts of 
all be fill'd, for the continued and encreaſi ing 
Happineſs of thoſe, who are the true and 11- 
ving Inſtances of Elevated and Perſiſting Ver- 
tue? Even the Vicious themſelves muſt have 
a ſecret Veneration for thoſe peculiar Graces 
and Endowments, which are daily fo ,emi- 
nently conſpicuous i in Your Royal Highneſs ; 
and though repining, feel a Pleaſure which 
in ſpite of Envy thcy per-iorce approve. 

Tf in this Piece, humbly offer d to Your 
Royal Highneſs, there ſhall appear the Re- 
ſemblance of any one of thoſe many Excel 
lencies which You fo promiſcuoully poſſeſs, 

to be drawn ſo as to merit Your leaft A 
probation, i has the End and Aecompliſh- 
ment of its Deſign. And however impert& 
it 
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> The El 1 0g oe 
it may bein the Whole;- throngh the Incx- 

perience | Or Incapacit of the Author, 
if--thete is fo mufh as to | 
Roy al Hig hnels, tie” zl Kb 
lndaſtry (> dilj port FRE of __ licenti- 

ous Practice: 36,  the* V TheatttY -as tO 

become ſometimes an oP and not un- 

| profitable Entertainment ;' it: wall abundantly 
oratifie the Ambirigh and Recompence the 
Fndeayours of, | 


| Your. Royal Highneſs's CR 


| | | 1 | | 9 
Moſt .Obedient;: and Y | = 


moſt humbly Devoted Servant.. 
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William Congreve. 
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is | Spoken by. Mr. Betterton. 
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H g Tine has "2 whe fo were not ſo ihr J, 
And a leſs Nymber New, would well content'ye. 

New Plays did then like Amanacks appear ; 

And One was thought ſufficient for a Tear -: 

Tho' they are more ; like Almanachs of late ; 

* For in One Year, I think they're out of Date. 

Nor were they without. Reaſon, join'd together ; 

For juſt as One prognoſticates the Weather, 

How plentiful the Crop, or ſcarce the Gr ain, 

What Peals of Thunder, and what Show'rs of Ram ; 

So t other can foretel,. by yy. certam Rules, / 

What Crops of Coxcombs, or what Flouds of Fools. 

In ſuch like Prophecies were Poets skyll d, 

Which. now. they find im their own Tribe fulfil d : 

The Bearth of Wut they did ſo long prejage, 

Is falln on us, and almoſt ſtarves, "the Stage. © 

Were you not grievd, as often as you faw 

Poor Actors threſh ſuch empty Sheafs of Straw ? 

Toiling and lab'rmng at their Lungs Expence, 

To ſtart a Jeſt, or cagg a little Sence, 
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Hard Fate for us ' '! fi harder m th Event; 5 Fox 6 © ; 

Onr | Authors Sin} but \we. alone reb8th © $\ 32 $i 3 4 
Still they proceed, and, at our Charge, write Sorſe ; NES + 
*Twere : ſome Amends if they . could reimburſe : ; 0 4 
But there's the Devil, tho' their Cauſe 1s Wn. 3\ #* 

There's no recov rinz Damages or Coft. a 


\ Good Wits, forgive this Liber ty we.-take,>. 
Smce Cuſtome. 2 gives the Loſers leave to ſpeak. | 
But if provok 4 your dreadful Wrath remains, 
Take your Revenge upon the coming Scenes:: 
For that. damn d Poet's ſpar'd who dams a Brother, 
As one Thief ſcapes, that executes another. 
Thus far, alone does to the Wits relate"; © 
But from the reſt, we hope a better Fate. 
To pleaſe and move, has been our Poets Theme, 
Art may direft, but Natuie is his ain ; | 
And Nature miſs'd in vain be boaſts bis Art, | ——— 
For only Nature can affe&t the. Heart. .. | >" M 
Then freely Judge the Scenes that ſhall ealpe, % 
But as with Freedom, judge with Candour too. © 
He 'ivoil'd riot looſe NIE "Prejudietbis wh DIS I.) 
Nor wou 'd ghtam. percariouſly, Applauſe. 2 
Impartial FA ure, be ju _one Io 
Prepar'd, by juſt Decrees to ſtand, or wh 
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| Per onz Dramatis. 

* Anuel, Fe Kilg of Granada. " Mr. PESKY 

Gonſalex, his Favourite, Mr. Saxferd.. * 

Garcia, Son to Goalee, \. \Mr: Sexdamar. 

Perez, Captain of the Guards, | Mr. "Freeman. _ 
Alomo, an Officer, Creature to Goiſales. | Mr. Arnold. 

O/ayn, a Noble Priſoner: | 9 os 7 FA Mr. Berterton. : 
Heli, a Priſoner, lis Friend. To, - 6 "Ms. Boman. | 
Selim, an Eunuch. 7 LIN q0- 28 73 My Baily. 
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Almeria, the Princcls of rinadle, . Mes, Bregnds 
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Zara, a Captive Queen.” ; ls Te 0 22Mi. Bapry.' 
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Leonora, chief Artpmelgat.i00, the Hence, Mrs, Bowas- n 
Women, Eunachs, and. Mites" abril Za, b ROW YL 


Guards, er MRS. wan Fg \ 
——_ (0 4:3 \ 0 Th 901 M. 0. b WOO 4x® 


The Scene GRA NADA 


VG 01S 


— 


” ra 


PIT 


"THE 
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ACTI SCENE-'L . 
A Room of State. 


The Curtain riſmg ſlowl to ſoft Muſick, diſcovers Almeria 
| in Mourning, Leonora waiting in Mourning. 


After the Muſick Almeria riſes from her Chair, and 
comes forward... + 


Uſick has[/Charms to ſooth a ſavage Breaſt, 
To ſoften Rocks, or bead a knotted Oak. 
Pve read, that things inanimate have mov'd, 

> Andas with hving Souls, have been inform'd, 

By Magick Numbers, and perfuaſive Sound. 

What then am I? AmTI more ſenſeleſs grown 

Than Trees, or Flint? O Force of conftant Woe ! 

"Tis not in Harmony tocalm my Griefs. 

Anſelmo ſleeps, and is at Peace; laſt Night, _ 

The filent Tomb receiv*d:rhe good old King ; | - 

He and his Sorrows now are ſafely lodg'd | 0 

Within its cold, but hoſpitable Boſom. es | ; . 

Why am not TL atPeace ? 18 [Weeps, 

B | 


Alm, 


Leon 


The Moarning Bride 


Leon. For Heaven $ ſake, dear Madam, moderate 
Your Griefs, there'is no Cauſe — — 
Alm, Peace———No Cauſe ! yes, there is Eternal Cauſe, 
And Miſery Eternal will ſucceed. 
Thou canft not tell-—thou haft indeed no Cauſe. 
Leo. Believe me, Madam, TI lament Arſelmo, 
And always did ops ifſfionate his Fortune ; 
- Have 0 BA NEPL toflee how. Sir ® 
Your-Father keg in Chains, his WEoGL King: + 
And oft at Night, when'all have been retir'd, 
| Have ſtolPa from Bed, and to his Priſon crept: 
. Where, while his Gaofer flept, trhrothegrare oo 
Have foitly whiſper'd, and enquir'd his Health ; 
Sent in my Sighs and Pfay'd tor his Dl ivTrance; 
For Sigh and Pray*rs were Ft that T could offer. 
Alm, Indeed thou haſt a ſoft and gentle Nature, 
- That thus couldſt melt to ſee a Stratiger's'Wrongs: 
O Leonore, hadſt thou known Anſelmo, 


H 1d th h Xing. -...N. 5 
or Thouhad a by Rear tn oral 6 Pg 12 


Leo. My Love of you, *my Royal Mitrets” oxye me Cauſe, 


My Love of you begot my Greif tor him, 

For I had heard; that when the Chance of: War, 
Had bleſs'd Anſelmo? s Arms with Vittory, 

And the rich Spoil of all the Field, and you 
The Glory of the-whole, were made the rey F.. 
" Of his Succeſs; that then, in ſpight of wy 6 \ 4 | 

| Revenge, and that Hereditary: Feud 18 Y |} 
Entail'd between, Valentia's and Grenades's\King a 

He did endear himſelf to:your 'AﬀeCon,: ,--*** 

By al the worthy and-indulgentiways, oo 
His moſt induſtrious Goodneſs cou'd invent';. © e3t- 
Propoling by a Match between A/phonſo | 
His Son, the brave Yalentia Prince, and you,” 
 Toend the long Diſſention, and unite” "1 
'The Jarring Crowns. !-* /-- 

Alm. O Alphonſo, Alphonſo ! thouart Dos 1 
At Peace ; Father and Son are now N0 More=——— 


we 


wy 


Then why am I? O whea ſhall T have'Reſt 
' Why dol live to ſay you are no more? 
Why are all theſe things-thus ?'— | 
Is there neceſſity I muit b&miferable ? 

Is it of Moment to the Peace of Heav'n * | 

That I ſhould be aflitted:thus'? —— if not, » 

Why is it thus contriv*d ? Why are all things laid 

By ſome unſeen Hand, fo, as of conſequence 

They muſt to me bring Curſes, Grief of Heart, 

The laft Diſtreſs of Life, and ſure Deſpair. 

. Les. Alas you fearch too far, and think to deeply. 

Alm. Why-was 1 carried to Arſelmo's Court ? 

Or, when there, why wasT us'd ſo tenderly ? 

. . Why did he not uſe me like an Enemy ? | 

For ſo my Father would have us'd his Child. 

© Alphonſo, Alphonſo | | . | 

Devouring Seas bave waſh'd thee from my ſight, 

But.there's no time ſhall raſe thee from my Memory. 

No, I will live to be thy Monument ; _ 

The cruel Ocean would deprivethee of a Tomb, 

But in my Heart thou art inter*d, there, there, 

Thy dear Reſemblance is for ever fixt ; 

My Love, my. Lord, my Husband ſtill, though loſt. 
Leo. Husband! O Heav*ns! 
Alm. What have I ſaid? 

My Grief has hurry'd me beyond all Thought. 

I would have kept that ſecret; though T know 

Thy Love and Faith to me, deſerve all Confidence. 

But *tis the Wretches Comfort ſtill to have 

Some {inall reſerve of near and inward Woe, 

Some unſuſpeQted hoard of darling Grief, 

Which they unſeen, may wail, and Weep, and mourn, *' 

And Glutton-like alone devour. 

Leo. Indeed I knew not this. 

Alm. O no, thou know'ſt not half=thou know'ſt nothing—- 
m—f thou didſt ! IO 
IfI ſhould tell thee, wouldſt thou pity me? 

Tell me? Iknow thou wouldſt, thou art compaſſogate, 
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Leo. Witneſs theſe Tears m— 
Alm. IT thank thee——indeed I do——_' 


I thank thee, that thov'lt pity thy ad Miſtreſs; 
For *tis the poor Prerogative of Greatneſs,  -: | 
To be wretched and unpitied — $45 31 
Burt I did proryiſe I wguld tell thee—What? 

My Griets ? Thou dolt already know *em: 
And whea I faid thou didft know nothing, 
It was becauſe thou didft not know A/phoxſo :. 
For to have known my Loſs, thou muſt have known 
His Worth, his Truth, :and Tenderneſs of Loye. - 
Leo. The Memory of that brave Prince ſtands fair 
In all Report—— | | 
And T have heard imperfeQly his Loſs ; 
But fearful to renew your troubles paſt, 
I never did preſume to ask the Story. | at, 
_ Alm, If for my ſwelling Heart I can, Tl tell thee. 
I was a welcome Captive in YValentis, _ 
Ev*n on the Day when Manael, my Father, - 
- Ledon his conqu'ring Troops, high as the Gates. 
Of King Avſelmo's Palace; which in Rage _ | 
And Heat of War, and dire Revenge, he fir'd. 
Whilſt the good King, to ſhun approachingFlames, 
Started amudit his Foes, and made Captivity his Refuge; 
Would I had periſh'd in thoſe flames =— | | 
But *twas not ſo decreed. | . '. 0 
- Alphonſo, who forelſaw my Father's.Crueky, 

_-- Had born the Queen and me, on board a Ship _ 
Ready to ſail, and when this News was brought, 

We put to Sea ; but being betray 'd by ſome - | 
Who knew our Flight, wecloſely were purſu'd, __ -- 

And almoſt taken; when a;fudden Storm, -  : 

Drove vs and thoſe that follow*d, on the Coaſt 

Of. Africk : There our Veſſel ſtruck the Shore, + 

And bulging *gainſt a Rock, was daſld in pieces. 

But Heaven ſpared me for yet more Affliction / 

Condufting them who follow?'d us, to ſhun _ 

The Shoal, and fave me floating on the Waves, 
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While the good Queen and my Alphonſo periſh'd. 
Leo.. Alas! —_ you then ? ted to Alphonſo? _ ; 
' Alm, That Day, that fatal Day, our Hands were joyn'd : 
For when my Lord beheld the Ship purſuing, 
And ſaw her.Rate ſo far exceeding ours ; 
He came to me, and beg*d me by my love, 
I would conſent the Prieſt might make us one; 
Thar whether Death, or Victory enſu'd, 
I might be his, beyond the Power of future Pate : 
The Queen too, did aſſiſt his Suit ——1 granted, 
And in one day, was wedded, and a Widow: 
Leo. Indeed 'twas mournful 
Alm. *T was that, | 
For which, I mourn, and will for ever mourn ; 
| Nor. will I change theſe black and diſmal Robes, 
. Or ever dry theſe ſwolPn, and watry Eyes ; 
. Or, ever taſte content, or peace of Heart, - 
While I have Life, or Memory of my Alphonſo. 
Leo. Look down good Heav*n, . with Pity on her Sorrows, 
And grant, that time may bring her ſome Relief. 
Alm. O-no! Time gives Encreafe tro my Aﬀittions, 
The circling Hours, that gather all the Woes, 
Which are diffusd thro? the revolving Year, 
Come, heavy-laden with the oppreſſing Weight 
To me; with me, ſucceſſively, they leave 
The Sighs, the Tears, the Groans, the reſtleſs Cares, ' 
Andall the Damps of Grief, that did retard their Flight ; 
They ſhake their downy Wings, and ſcatter all 
The dire colle&ted Dews, on my poor Head ; 
Then fly with Joy and Swiftneſs from me. 
Leo. Heark ! | 
The diſtant Shouts, proclaim your Fathers Triumph ; 
[ShouPs at a Diftance, 
O- ceaſe, for Heaven's Sake, aſſwage a little, £ 
This Torrent of your Grief; for, much I fear 
It will incenſe him, thus to ſee you drown'd 
InTears, when Joy appears in every other Face. 
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 The-Mournow Bride. 
 - » Alm, And Joy hebrings toevery other Heart, 
But double, double Weight of Woe to mine ; 
"For with Him Garcia comes — Garcis, to whom 
I muſt be-facrific'd, and all the Faith 
And VowsI gave my dear Alphonſo, baſely 
 Violated = | 
No, It ſhall never be; forT will die firſt,” 
Die ten thouſand Deaths——Look down, Look down [[Kee!s. 
Alphonſo, hear the Sacred Vow I make; | 
Leave fora-Moment to behold Eternal Bliſs, 
\ And bend thy Glorious Eyes to Earth and me; 
And thou Axſelmo, if yet thou art arriv'd 
Thro? all Impedemeats, of purging Fire, 
To that bright Heav'in, where my Alphonſo reigns, 
Behold thou alſo, and attend my Yow. 
Itever I do yield, or give conſent; _ 
By any Action, Word or Thought, to wed 
Another Lord ; may then juſt Heav'n ſhow'r down 
Unheard of Curſes on me, greater far _ | 
(If ſhch there be in angry Heav'as Vengeance) 
Than any I have yet endur\d——and now [ Reſing. 
Methinks my Heart has ſome Relief; Having 
' Diſcharg'd this Debt, incumbent on my Love. 
Yet, one Thing.more,- I would engage from thee, 
Leo, My Heart, my Life and Will, are only yours. 
Alm. I thank thee. ?Tis but this; anon, when all . 
-Are buſied in the General Joy, that thou 
Wilt privately with me, : 
Steal forth, and viſit good Arſelmo's Tomb. 
Leon. Alas ! I fear ſome fatal Reſolution. ; 
Alm. No on my Life, my Faith, T mean no Violence. 
I feel Pm more at large, 6 . 
 SinceT have made this Vow : 
Perhaps F would repeat it there more ſolemaly. 
*Tis that, or ſome fach Melancholy Thought, 
Upon my Word no more. | | 
Leon. I will attend you. 
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"The Moarnng Bride.” 
| .Exter Alonzo. | 


Alon. The Lord Goyſalez comes to tell your Highneſs - 

Of the Kings approach. £3 | 
Alm. ConduG him in.. Exit Alon, 

That's his Pretence, - I know his Errand is 

To fill my Ears, with Garcia's valiant Deeds ; 

And with his Artful Tongue, to glige-and magnifie 

His Sons Exploits, | 

But I am arm'd with Ice around my Heart, 

Not to be warm'd with Words, nor idle Eloquence: . 


Enter Gonfalez..  [Bowing wery Flumbiy.. 


Gonſ. Be every Day of your long Life like this. 
The Sun, dright Conqueſt, and your brighter Eyes, 
Have all conſpir'd to blaze promiftcuous Light, 
And bleſs this day; with moſt unequal Luſtre. 

Your Royal Father my Victorious Lord,. 

Loaden with Spoils, and ever-living Laurel, 

Is entring now in Martial Pomp the Palace. 

Five hundred Mules, precede his ſolemn March, ; 
Which groan beneath the Weight of Mooriſh. Wealth: :. 
Chariots of War, adorn'd with glittering Gems, 
Succeed ;. and next, a hundred neighing Steeds,. 
White as the fleecy Rain on Ajpize Hills, 

That bound, and foam, and champ the Golden Bit, . 
As they diſdain'd the Victory they grace. 

Priſoners of War in ſhining. Fetters, follow ;. vo 
And Captains of the Nobleſt Blood of Africk, 
Sweat by his Chariot Wheel, . and lick and grind 

With gnaſhing Teeth, the Duſt his- Triumphs raiſe. . 
The ſwarming Populace, 'ſpread every Wall, * > ->5þ, 
And cling, as if with Claws they; did enforce My 
Their Hold, thro\.clifted:; Stones, ſtretching, and ſtaring,; 
As they were all of Eyes, and every Limb | 
Would feed his' Faculty of Admiration.. 


While 
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| ©  - My Eyes with more Delight, than they can hold. 
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While you alone retire, and ſhun this Sight ; 
This Sight, which js indeed not ſen (tho' twice 
The Multitude ſhould gaze) Fo 
In Abſence of your Eyes,” - 
Alm, My Lord, my Eyes ungratefully behold 
The gilded Trophies of exterior Honours. 
Nor will my Ears be charm'd with ſounding Words, . 
Or pompous Phraſe ; the Pageantry of Souls. 
But that my Father is reru?iU in Safety, | 
I bend to Heav'n with Thanks and humble Praiſe. 
Gonſ, Excellent Princeſs ! 
But *tis a Task unfit for my weak Age, 
With dying Words, to offer at your Praiſe. 
Garcis,: my Son, your Beauties loweſt Slave, 
Has better done; | j 
In proving with his Sword, upon your Foes 
The Force and Influence of your matchleſs Charms. 
Alm, I doubt not of the Worth of Garcia's Deeds, 
Which had been brave, tho” I had neer been born. 
. Leon, Madam, the King. = 
Alm, My Women. I would meet him. | 
| [Arrendants to Almeria enter in Mourying. 


$ Warlike Muſick. Enter the King, attended by Gar- 

1 1 1d Pater a Files of Priſoners ' in Chains, and 
Guards, who are ranged in Order, round the Stage. Alttieria meets 
the King and hn : afterwards Gonlalez kneels and kiſſes 
the King's Hand, while Garcia does the ſame to the Princeſs, 


[Fbrifh. 


Kjng. Almeria, riſc—My beſt Gonſalez riſe. 
What Tears! my good old Friend. — 
Gonſ.” But Tears of Joy. To ſee you thus, has filPd 


Kjzg. By Heav*n thou lov'fſt me, and Pm pleas'd thou do'ft : | 
Take it for Thanks, Old Man, That I rejoice” * © | | 
To ſee thee weep on this Occafion——But fome  - 
Here are who ſeem to moura at our Succeſs ! 

How is it Almeria, that you meet our Eyes 


Upon. this ſolemn Dayz-in atchs ſad: Weeds Pt | 
You, and yours, are all; oppaſition-!127:7 001 © LY 122J 
To my Brightneſs, like Daughters of . Alton. A orfs H aA © 
Alm, Forgiveime,. Sir, if 4 offend; 02 +: 1195! nA 
The Year, which I have vow?d'ta: pay to Heay? n; | 
In Mourning, and ſtri&t Lite, for-my Deliverance -..” TD 
From Death, and: Wreck of the o—_— Scar 5 
bar yet to be expares.. .....” ; all I 
. Your Zeal to'Heavinis great; ſo is your Debt: 
Yet Contthing t00-1s due to me,iwho gave | I 
Thar Lite, which Heavn prelerv*d.. A Day beſtow'd _—_ 
In Filial Duty, had aton'd: and giv*n- | 
A Diſpenſation to your. Vow=—No more. at. h, 
*I'was, weak and wilful -——and a Woman's Errour:-” 
Yet upcn thought, it doubly wounds my fight, 
To ſee that Sable worn upon the Day 
Succeeding that, in which our deadlieſt Foe, 
Hated Azx/elmo, was interr'd=—— By Heav'n, 
It looks as thou didft:miourd for/him': Juſt-as 
Thy ſenſeleſs Vow. appeartd'tq bear” its Date, > ; 
Not from that Hour, wherein thou wert preſery'd, | f 
But that, wherein the curs'd Aiphonſo:periſtyd. 
Ha! what ? thou doſtnot weep to think of that ? 
Gonſ. Have patience, Royal Sir, -the Princeſs weeys - 
To have offended you. If Fate decreed, - * -- A 
- One: pointed Hour ſhould be 4!phonſo's Lo, | 
And her Deliverance; Is ſhe to blame? 
Kzng. I tell thee ſhe's to blame, not to have fealted 
When my firſt Foe-was laid in Earth, ſuch Enmity, 
Such Deteſtation, bears my- Blood to his ; | 
My Daughter ſhould have revel'd at his Death. LE. 
She ſhould have made theſe Pallace Walls to ſhake, + / 
And all this high and ample Roof to ring 
With her Rejoycings. What, to mourn, and weep: ; 
'Chen, then, to weep; and pray;-2and: grieve? By Heav'n, 
There's not a Slave, 'a ſhackled'Ylave of mine, 
Bug, ſhould have ſ{miPd that Hour, 'throughalb-his Catez' 


: An@-hook his Chains in "Tranſport, and: rude Harmony: 
| C b Gon!. 


zur a> Ii. 


Goof, What ſhe has done, was in exceſs of Goodneſs ; 
Betray*d by too much Fiery, $0-khan Pi 
As i ſhe hadroffeaded. | {5011 11) 
Kypneg. To ſeem is to comet at his Coaundure:. 
I wonnot have the ſec of a Sorrow ſeen 
To day——Retire, diveſt your ſelf with Wn 
of that offenſive black ; _ -me de all 
The Violation of your "Vow: | 
You; ſtand excuſed that -I command* ito; - 
- Gar. kneeling. Your Pardon, Sir, if I preſume fo far, 
As to remind you of your gracious Promiſe: 
King. Riſe, Garciz——-l forgot. Yer ſtay, Almeris. 
Aim. O my boding/Heart——What is your Pleaſure, Sir ? 
Kjng:. Draw near, and give.your-hand; and, Garcte, Fours: : 
Rceive Fehis Lord, 'as;0ne whorn T haye found- 
Worthy to be your Husband, and my Son. 
Gar. Thus let me kneel to take——O not to take, 
But to devote, . and. yield my--lelf for ever 
The Slave and Crapractin my Royal Miſtreſs, 
Goy. O let me proftrate,' pay my. werthkls Thanks 
For this high Honour. 
King. No more ; my Promiſe long nce pald, thy Loyalty, 
| And Garcia s well-try'd Valour, all oblige me. 
This Day we Triumph; ,but to Morrow! Ss Sun 
Shall ſhine on Garct's Noptials. | x: 1; | 
Alm, Oh! | + [ Faints, 
Gar. Alas, ſhe faints ! help to. ſupport her. | 
Gonſ, She recovers, 
K7zrg. £. Bridal Qualm:; ſoon off, ., How is*t, Almeria ? 
Alm. A \{udden Chiloeſs {eizts on my Spirits | 
Your Leave,.Sir, to retire. | 
King. Garcia, Condu&t her: 
[Garcia /eads Almeria to the Door, and returns. 
This idle Vow hangs-on her Woman's Fears, 
Ill have a Pricſt ſhall Preach:her from her Faith, 
And make it Sin, not to renounce that You :- 2»: - 
Which Vd have broken. | . - [Trumpets. 


Enter 


Enter Alonzo. 
OH ONE. 


Offic. The Beauteous Captive, Zyprs, is attiv'd,. 
And with a Train, as ifThe ili were Wife | nts 
To :Atbacacim ; and the Moor had Conquer'd. .. 

Kjng. It is oux Will ſhe ſhould be ſo.attended. 

Bear hence theſe Priſaners. Garcia, which is he, : 

Of whoſe mute Valour you relate ſich Wondtts? © EIS 

Woes oo oO 

Gar. Oſmyn, who led the Mooriſh Horſe ; he'does, 

Great Sir, at her Requeſt, ' attend on Zgrs. | 
King. He is your Priſoner, as. yqu pleaſe diſpoſe him, 
Gar. I would oblige him, but he ſhuns my Kindaeſs ; 

And with a haughty Mien, ' and ſtern Civility © © __. 

Dumbly declines all Offers : If he ſpeak” 

- ”Tis ſcarce above a word; as he were born | 

Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk; | Th 

At leaſt, to talk where he tmiſt not Command,” 
Kizng. Such ſullenneſfs, and in'a'Man'ſs brave, $% ' 

Muft have ſome other Cauſe than his Captivity. | 7 1 

Did Zara, then, requeſt he might attend her ? ; 
Gar. My Lord, ſhe did. | og 
Kzng. "That join'd with his Behaviour, © 

Begets a Doubt. I'd have *etm watcl'd: perhaps * 

Her Chains hang heavier on, him than his own. 


Flourifh 3 and Enter Zara and Ofi myn bound ; conducted by Perez, 
and a Guard, and attended by Selim, and ſeveral Mates and 
Eunuchs in a Tran, Sn 1; 
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Ryng. What Welcome, and what Honours, beauteous Zgra, 
A King and -Conquerour gan give, are yours. . | 
A Conquerour indeed,” where:you are won ; 

Who with ſuch Luftre, ſtrike admiring Eyes,, _ 
That had our Pomp, been 'with your Preſence grac'd, 
Th expefting Crowd had been"deceiv*d ; and ſen * * 
Their Monarch enter: not Triumphant, but | 
In Triumph led ; your Beauty's Slave. OC 2 Zara. 


ne. Thoſe Zonds ! *rwas my nee a youſhoulbe ie: | 


How durſt you, Perez, diſobey..me ? Ac 
Perez, Great Sir. 

Your Order j was, ſhe ſhould nor wait your TGT: 2] 

But .at ſome diſtance follow, thus. attended. 


Kirg. *Lis falſe; *rwas mare ; T bad ſhe ſhould be "wh _ 


If not in Words, I bad it by my Eyes. 

Her Eyes, did more than Ee be her and hers, 
With ipeed — OY: hands, aloag'can make 
Fit reſtitution here——— Thus; I releaſe. you, * 
And by releaſing you epſlave. my ſelf. 

Zara. Favours conferr'd, tho' when unſought, deſerve 
Acknowledgment from N oble Minds. - Such Thanks 
As one hating to be oblig}\d ——— , 

Yet hating morg,: Iogratituds,. Can Pay, :+ 

I offer. OP 

'  Kinz. Born to' Excel, and © Command! * 

As by tranſcendent. Beauty to attraQ 
All. Eyes, fo by Preheminence of Saul. 
' To Rule all Hearts, oY} 
Garcia, what's he, who with contra&ed brow, 


I's. 


[ Beholding Olmyn 6s" they ahibind him. 


And ſullen Port, , looms downward with. his Eyes; 
Ar once regardleſs of his Chains, or Liberty ? - 
Gar. That, Sir, is Oſn98. 
King. He anſivers well, the CharaQter you gave him. 
Whence comes it, Valiant Ofmmyz, that a-Man 
So great in Arms, as thou art ſaid to be, 


So ill can-brook Captivie 


The common Chance Far? 


0,71. Becauſe Captivit 
King. 


I underſtand not that. 


0/»». I would not-have you.7 
2s. That Gallant Moor, in Battle loſt a Friend 


Whom more than Lite.he lov'd ; and the Regret, 


Of not revenging on his Foes, that Los, 
Has caus'd-this Melancholy and Deſpair. 


Kzng. She does excuſe-him ; *tis asIſuſpe&ed: 


xer68b/d me of a jul Revenge. 


[To-Gonſ. 


Gonſ. That Friend may be her ſelf; ſhow no Reſentment 
Ot his 0 ID yet; ſhe looks concern'd, 
Pl] have Enquiry made; hs Friend may be 


A phe 


oner. His Name? at 


Zar. Heli.” | 
| Garcia, 'be'it your Can to make that ſearch. 
It ſhall be mine to pay Devotion here; 


KRyng. 


At this Fair Shrine, to lay my Laurels down, 
And raiſe Love's Altar on the Spails of War: 


Conqueſt and Triumph, NOW, are mine no more ; 
Nor will I Vittory in Camps adore : 


For, ling'ring there, in long ſdſpence ſhe ſtands, 


Shifting the Prize in unreſolving Hands : 


Unus? 


to wait, I broke through her Delay, 


Fix*d her by Force, and ſnatch'd''the doubtful Day. 


But late, I find, that War 1s but her Sport; 
In Love the Goddeſs keeps. her awful Court : 


Fickle in Fields, unſteadily ſhe flyes, 
But Rules wn ſttled Sway in As s Eyes. 


Th End of the Firſt AS, 


[ Ex. Omnes. 
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ACT IT... - SCENE. &: 


Repreſenting the Te of « a Temple. 
Emer Garcia, Heli and Perez. 


£ Gar. T5 Way, w we're told, Ofmy ” was: ſeen to walk ; 


Chooſing this lonely Manſion of the Dead, 
To mourn, brave Heli, thy miftaken Fate. 

Hel, Let Heav'n with Thunder to. the Ceaire ſtrike m 
If to ariſe in very deed from Death, ti, 
And to reviſit with my long-clos'd Eyes 
This liviog Light, could to'my Soul, 'or Senſe _ * 

Afﬀord a Thought, or Glimpſe of Joy, 
In leaſt Proportion to the-vaſt Delight 


1 feel, to hear of O/myn's Name; to hear 


That Oſmyn lives, "and-I again ſhall ſee him. 
-_ Gar, UnparalelPd Fidelity !- | | 
F've heard with Admiration, of your Friendſhip; 
And covid with equal Joy and Envy, view | 
The tranſports of your Meeting. 
Perez. Yonder, my-Lord, behold the N _ Moor. 
. Hel. Where? where? 
Gar. I ſee him not... © 
_ Per, I {aw him when I ſpoke, thwarting. my y View, 
. And ftriding with diſtemper*d Haſte : his.Eyes 
" Seem'd Flame, and flaſh'd upon me with a Glance ; 
Then forward ſhot their Fires, which he purſu'd, 
As to ſome ObjeRifkightful, yet not; fear'd; : 
Gar. Let's haſte to follow him, and know the Cauſe. 
Hel. My Lord, let me entreat you to forbear : 
Leave me alone, 'to find and cure the Cauſe. 
I know his Melancholy, and ſuch Starts 


Ate wſual to his Temper. It might raiſe him D 
0 
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To a& ſome Yiolence upon himſelf, 

So to be caught in an unguarded Hour, 

And when his Soul gives all her 'Paffions Way,. 
Secure and looſe in trierdty Solitude. | 

I know his Noble Heart would burſt with Shame 
To be {urpriz*d by —_ in-its Frailty. 

Gar. Go, Gerrous Hels, and relieve your. Friend: 
Far be it from'me, officioully to 1 
Or preſs upon the privacies of. others. 

Hel. Y'are truly Noble. [Exits 

Gzv. Perez, the King expeCts from ourreturn, 

To have his Jealoufic confirm'd or clear?d 
Of tizar appearing Love, - which Z4rs bears. 
To O/myn ; but lome other Opportunity 
Mutt make that plain. | 
Per. To me *twas long ſince plain, 
And every Look of his and hers confek it; 
... Gar. It ſo, Unhappinelſs attends their Love, 
And I cow'd pity *em. LI hear ſome coming, | 
The Friends perhaps are met ; let us avoid *em.. [Exenmtts 


Enter Almeria, and Leonora: 


Alm, It was a fancy*d Noiſe; for all is. huſh'd.. 

Leo, It bore: the Accent of 'a Humane Voice. 

Alm. It was thy Fear ;. or elſe ſome tranſient Wind: 
Whiſtling thro' Hollows of this vaulred Iſle, 
WeC'll liftel—— 

Leo. Hark! eh By | 

Alm. No, all his huſl'd, and ſtill as Death=<"Tis dreadful! 
Haw rexrend is the Face of this tall Pile, | 
Whoſe antient Pillars rear their Marble Heads, 

To bear aloft its arch/d and pond'rous Roof, 

By its own weight, made ſtedfaft, and immoveable, 

Looking Tranquility. Ir ſtrikes an Awe 

And Terror-on my aking Sight ; the Tombs. 

And Monumental Caves of Death, look Cold, 

And ſhoot a ChiJnels to my trembling Heart. 
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Give me thy Hand, and ſpeak to me, | 
And let me hear thy Voice;'. +. 
My own affrights me. with ts Echo's,. . ' hos + 
Leog, Let us return ; the -Horrour of this :Place',-: ; + :-. 
And Silence, wilt encreafſe your Melancholy, | 
Alm. -It may my Fears, but-cannot add to that. 


No, I will og: ſhew,me .4»/ehmg's. Lomb, i... 


753 

Lead me o'er Bones and Skulls, and-mouldring Earth 

Of Humane Bodies; for Pll mix with them, '» -.- 

Or wind me in the Shroud of ſome-pale Coarſe : 

Yet green in Earth, rather than. be, the Bride © - 

Of Garcia's more detelted Bed. 'That Thought, 

Exerts my Spirits ; and my. preſent Fears. j -- 

Are loſt ja dread of greater HE $Shew me, - 1 | 

Lead me, for I am boldcr grown : Lead me :::1; 5: 

Where I may kneel and pay my' Vows again 

. To him, to Heav'n and-my A/phonſo's Soul. | | 
Leo. 1 go; but Heay'n cangell with what Regret. * [.Exennr. 


2 OT11CZ  F4u- dat & F533. wy 00G) 1 Di 
The Scene opening diſcovers - 4 Place of : Tombs.. One: Monument 
fronting the View, greater than the reſt. 


, | Exter Heli. 


"z 


Heli. 1 wander thro' this: Maze of Monuments, 1” .-» 
Yet cannot?fiad him-—Hark | fure ris the Voice. 
Ot one complaining—There it ſounds —PI follow it. [Exit. 


Re-Enter, Almeria and Leonora, 

Leon. Behold the Sacred Vault, within: whoſe: Womb! | 
The poor Remains of 'good Anſelmoreit ; On 
Yet treth and unconſum®d by Time, or Worms. * 
What .do I ſee? O:Heav'al ;either .my Eyes” 
Are falſe, or (till che-Marble Door remains: 
Uncloz'd ; the Ir6n. Grazes that lead'to' Death” 
Beneath, are. {till wideiſtretch'd upon their Hinge, 
And ſtaring op us.with unfolded Leaves. 


Alm, 


i 


The Mourning Bride. 17 


* Atm, Sure, *tis the Friendly Yawn of Death for me 3 
And that dumb Mouth, figaificant in Show, 
Invites me to the Bed, where I alone © 
Shall reſt; ſhews me the Grave where Nature wearied, 
And long oppres'd with Woes and bending Cares, 
May lay the Burden down, and fink in Slumbers 

Of Eternal Peace. Death, grim Death, will fold 

Me, in his leaden Arms, and preſs me cloſe 

To his cold clayie Breaſt : my Father then, 

Will ceaſe his Tyranny; and Garcia too 

Will fly my pale Deformity with loathing. 

My Soul, enlarg'd from its vile Bonds, will mount, 
And range the Starry Orbs, and Milky Ways, 

Of that retulgent World, where I ſhall ſwim 

In liquid Light, and float on Seas of Bliſs 

To my Alphonſo's Soul. O Joy too great ! 

O Extacy of 'Thought ! help me Axſelmo : 

Help me Alphoyſo, take me, reach thy Hand ; 

To thee, to thee I call, to thee Alphoyſs, 


O Alphonſo. | 
[Oſmyn aſcending from the Tomb. 
Oſm. Who calls that wretched thing, that was A!phonſo ? 
Alm. Angels, and all the Hoſt of Heaven ſupport me ! 
Oſm. Whence, is that Voice whoſe Shrilneſs fromthe Grave, 
And growing to his dead Father's Shrow*d, roots up 
Alphonſo? 
Alm, Mercy and Providence ! O ſpeak to it, 
Speak to it quickly, quickly, ſpeak to me. 
Comfort me, help me, hold me, hide me, hide me, 
Leozora, in thy Boſom, from the Light, 
And from my Eyes. 
Oſm. Amazement and Illuſion ! rivet me 
To Earth,and nail me,whereT ſtand ye Powers;[Coming forward. 
That motionleſs, T may be {fill decciv'd. 
Let me not ſtir, nor breath, leſt I diſſolve 
That tender, lovely Form of painted Air. 
So like Almeria, Ha! it finks, it falls, 
PI catch it *ere it goes, and graſp her Shade. 
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18 The Mourning.\Bride, © 
"Tis Life ! *tis warm! *tis ſhe ! *cis ſhe her ſelf! 
Nor Dead, nor Shade, but breathing and alive ! 
It is Almeria | *tis my Wife! 


Enter Heli. 


Leon. O Heaven unfold theſe Wonders ! 
Alas, ſhe ſtirs nor yet, nor lifts her Eyes ; 
He too is fainting-—help me, help me, Stranger, 
Who e're thou arr, and lend thy Hand to raiſe 
Theſe Bodies. | | 
Fel. By Heav*n *tis he, and with — ha ! Almeria! 
Alneria\ 'O Miracle of Happineſs / 
O Joy unhop'd for, does Almeria live / 
Oſr, Where is ſhe? Db 
Let me behold and touch her, and be ſure 
*Tis ſhe; ſhew me. her Face, and let me feel 
| Her Lips with mine "Tis ſhe, Pm not deceiv*d ; 
I taſte her Breath, I warm'd her and am warn'd. 
Look up Almeria, bleſs me with thy Eyes; 
Look on. thy Love, thy Lover, and thy Husband, 
l.ook on Alphonſo. | 
Alm. Pve ſworn I'll not wed Garcia ; why dye force me ? 
Is this a Father ? 
Oſm, Thy Father is not here, nor, Garcia: I am 
Neither, nor what I ſeem, but thy Alphonſo. 
Wilt thou not know ime? Haſt thou then forgot me? 
Haſt thou thy Eyes, yet cam'it not ſee Alphonſo? 
Am I fo alter'd, or, art thou ſo chang'd, 
Thar fecing my Diſguiſe, thou ſeeſt not me ? 
Alm. It 1s, it is Alphonſo, *tis his Face, 
His Voice, I know hing now, I know him all. 
O take me to. thy Arms, and bear me hence, 
Back to the bottom of the boundleſs Deep, 
To Seas beneath, where thou ſo long haſt dwelt. 
O how haſt thou return'd ? How haſt thou charm'd 
The wildneſs of the Waves and Rocks to; this? 
That thus relenting, they have giv*n thee back . 
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The Mourning Bride. 
'To Earth, to Light and Life, to Love and me. 
O/mz. O Tl not ask, nor. anſwer how, or why, 
We both have: backward trod-the paths of Fate, 
'To meet again in Life, to. know I have thee, 

Is knowing more than any..Circumſtance, 

Or Means by which I have thee— 

To fold thee thus, to preſs thy balmy Lips, 
And gaze upon thy Eyes,” is ſo much Joy ; 


T have not leiſure to reflect, or know, 
- Or trifle time - 1n thinking. 


Alm, Txt me look on thee, yet a little more. 
O/m. What would'ft thou? thou doſt put me from thee. 
Alm. Yes. 
Oſm. Why ? what doſt thou mean ? why doſt thou gaze ſo? 
Alm. I know not, *tis to ſee thy Face I think —— 
It is too much! too much to bear and live ! 
To ſee him thus again, 1s ſuch profuſion 
Of delight, I cannot bear it —l {hall 
I cannot be tranſported thus. 
O/m. Thou Excellence, thou Joy, thou Heav'n of Love ! 
Alm, Where haſt thou'been? and how art thou alive ? 
How. is all this ? All-powertul Heav®n, what are we / 
O my ftrain'd Heart —let” me behold thee, 
For I weep to ſce thee Art thou not paler, 


. Much, much, alas ; how, thou art chang'd ! 


O/zmz. Not in my Love. 

Alm. No, no, thy Griefs have done this to thee, 
Thou haſt wept much Alphonſo; and I fear, 
Too much lamented me. 

Oſm. Wrong not my Love, to ſay too much. 
No more, my Lite; talk not of Tears or Grief ; 
Afﬀiction 1s no more, now thou art found. 
Why doſt thou weep, and hold thee from my Arms, 
My Arms which ake to fold thee fait, and grow 
'To thee with twining ? Come, come to my Heart. 

Alm. T.will, tor I {ſhould never look enough. 
They wow'd have marry*d me; but I had {worn 


To Heav'n and thee; and fooner wowd have dy*d-—— 
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The Mourmng Bride. 
O/z.. PerfeQion of all Truth ! | ; 
Alm. Tndecd I wou'd Nay, I wov'd tell thee all 
If I cou'd ſpeak ; how I have mourn'd and pray'd, 
Por I have pray*d to thee as to a Saint : 
And thou haſt heard my Prayer ; for thou art come 
'To my Diſtreſs, to my Deſpair, which Heav*n ; 
Without thee could not cure, 
Oſm. Grant me but Life, good Heaven, but length cf Days, 
To pay ſome Part, ſome little of this Debt; | 
This countleſs Summ of Tenderneſs and Love, 
For which I ſtand engag'd to this All-excellence : 
Then, bear mein a Whirl-wind to my Fate; 
Snatch me froin Life, and cut me ſhort unwarn'd : 
Then, then *twill be enough=——I ſhall be Old. 
T ſhall have liv'd beyond all Ar-'s then, 
Of yet unmeaſur'd Time; when TI have made 
This exquiſite, amazing Goodneſs, 
Some Recompence of Love and matchleſs Truth. 
Alm. Tis more than Recompeance, to ſee thy Face : 
If Heav*n is greater Joy, it is no Happineſs, 
For *tis not to be born— What ſhall I fay ? 
I have a thouſand Things to know, and ask, 
And ſpeak—— That thou art here, beyond all Hope, 
All Thought ; that all at once, thou art before me, 
And with ſuch Suddenneſs, haſt hit my Sight; 
Is ſuch Surprize, ſuch Myſtery, ſuch Extacy, 
As hurries all my Soul, and dozes my weak Senſe. 
Sure, from thy Father*s Tomb, thou didit ariſe ! 
Oſrz, .F did, and thou didit call me. 
Alm, How cam'{t thou there? wert thou alone ? 
Oſm. T was, and lying on my Father's Lead ; 
When broken Echoes of a diſtant Voice, 
Difturb'd the Sacred Silence of the Vault, 
In Murmurs round my Head, I roſe and liſtened ; 
And thought, I heard thy Spirit call Alphoy/ſo. 
I thought I ſaw thee roo ; but O, I thought not 
E indeed ſhowd ſee thee———— | 
Alm. But ſtill, how cameft thee hither ? how thus ?— Ha! 
| What's 
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The Mourning Bride, 
What's he, that like thy ſelf is ſtarted here 
E're ſeen? + | 

Oſm. Where? ha! what do I ſee? Antonio here ! 

My Friend too fate ! 

Hel. Moſt happily, in finding you thus bleſsd. 

Alm. More Miracles! Antonio too eſcap'd |! 

Oſm.. And twice eſcap'd, both from the Wreck of Seas, 
And Rage of War : For in the Fight, I ſaw 
Him fall. | 

Hel. But fell unhurt, a Priſoner as your ſelf; 

And as your ſelf made free, hither I came 
To ſeek you, where, I knew your Grief would lead you, 
To lament Anſelmo 

O/m. There are no Wonders, or elſe all is Wonder, 

Hel. I ſaw you on the Ground, and rais'd you up. 
I ſaw Almeria 

O/m. I ſaw her too,. and therefore ſaw not thee. 

Alm, Nor I, nor could I, for my Eyes were yours. 

Oſm, What means the Bounty of All-gracztous Heav'n, 
That thus with open Hand it ſcatters good, 

As in a Waſte of Mercy ? - 

Where will this end ! but Heav'n is Infinite 

In all, and can continue to beſtow, 

When ſcanty Number ſhall be ſpent inr-telling. 

Leo. Or I'm deceiv?d, or I beheld the Glimpſe 
Of two in ſhining Habits, croſs the Ile, 

And bending this way. 

Alm. Sure IT have dreamt, if we muſt part ſo ſoon, 

Oſm. I wiſh our parting were a Dream; or we 
Could {ſleep *till we again were met. - 

Hel. Zara with Selim, Sir, I ſaw and know %em : 

You muſt be quick, for Love will lend her Wings. 

Alm. What Love? who is ſhe ? 

Oſm. Shes the Reverſe of thee ; ſhe's my Unhappineſs. 
Harbour no Thought, that may difturb thy Peace ; 

But gently take thy ſelf away, leſt ſhe 
Should come and fee the ſtraining of my Eyes, 


22 The Mourning Bride. 
To' follow thee. P11 think, how we may meet 
To part, no more; my Friend will tell thee all; 
How I eſcap'd, how I am here, and thus; 
How I'm not calPd Alphoy/o, now, but Oſmyn ; 
And he Heli, All, all he will unfold. 

Alm, Sure we ſhall meet again. 

Oſm. We ſhall; we . part not but to meet again. 
Gladneſs, and Warmth of ever-kindling Love, 
Dwell with thee, and revive thy Heart in Abſence. 

[Ex. Alm. Leon, aud Heli. 

Yet I behold her Now no more. 
Turn your Lights inward, Eyes, and look : 
Upon my Thought ; ſo, ſhall you ſtill behold her. 
It wonnot be; O, impotence of Sight! | 
Mechanick Senſe, which to exteriour Objects, 
Oweſt thy Facult 
Not ſeeing of EleGion, but Neceſſity. 
Thus, do our Eyes, like common Mirrours 
Succeſhvely refle& ſucceeding Images ; 
Not what they would, but muſt; a Star, or Toad : 
Juſt as the Hand of Chance adminiſters. 
Not ſo the Mind, whoſe undetermin'd View 
Revolves, and to the preſent adds the paſt : 
Eſſaying further to Futurity ; 

But that in vain. I have Almeris here. 
At once, as I have ſeen her often; 
Pli muſe on that, leſt I exceed im thinking. 


Enter Zara attended by Selin. 


Zara. See, where he ſtands, folded and fix*d to Earth, 
Stiffning in Thought; a Statue among Statues. 
Why, cruel O/yz, doſt thou fly me thus ? 
Is it well done? Is this then the Return 
For Fame, tor Honour, and for Empire loſt ? 
But what is lols of Honour, Fame and Empire ? 
Is this the Recompence of Love ? 
Why doit thou leave my Eyes, and fly my Arms, 
To fini this place of Horrour and Obſcurity ? 


— 


The Mourning Bride. 
Am TI more loathſome to thee, than the Grave ? 
That thou doſt ſeek to ſhield thee there, and ſhun 
My Love. But to the Grave Þll follow thee —— 
He Looks not, minds not, hears not ; barbarous Man 
Am I neglected thus? Am I deſpiſed ? 
Not heard ! Ungrateful Oſ»y2. 
Oſm. Ha, Xara! © - 
Agra, Yes, Traytor, Zara; loſt, abandowd Zara, 
Is a regardleſs Suppliant, now, to Oſmyn. 
The Slave, the Wretch that ſhe redeem'd from Death, 
Diſdains to liſten now, or look on Zara. 
Oſzz. Far be the Guilt of ſuch Reproaches, from me ; 
Loſt in my ſelf, and blinded by my Thoughts, 
I ſaw you not. 
24ra. Now, then you ſee me 
But with ſuch dumb, and thankleſs Eyes you look ; 
Better I was unſeen, than ſeen thus coldly. 
Of. What would you from a Wretch, that came to mourn, 
And only for his Sorrows choſe this Solitude ? 
Look round; Joy is not here, - nor Cheerfulneſs, 
You have purſu'd Misfortune, to its Dwelling ; 
Yet look for Gaiety and Gladneſs there, 
Zara, Inhumane ! why, why doft thou wrack me thus ? 
And with Perverſeneſs, from the Puypoſe, anſwer ? 
What is to me, this Houſe of Miſery ? 
What Joy do I require? if thou doſt mourn, 
I come to mourn with thee; to ſhare thy Gries, 
And give thee in Exchange, my Love. 
O/m. O that's the greateſt grief——T am ſo poor, 
I have not wherewithal to give again. 
Z4ra. Thou haſt a Heart, though ris a ſavage one ; 
; Give it tmeas it 1s; I ask no more 
For all I've done, aud all I have endur'd, 
For faving thee, when I beheld thee firſt, 
Driven by the Tide upon my Country's Coaft, 
Pale and expiring, drenci'd in Briny Waves 
Thou and thy Friend ; *ctill my Compaſſion found thee, 
Compaſſion, ſcarce will it own that Name, fo ſoon, 
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24. The Mourning Bride. | 


So quickly was it Love; for thou wert Godlike 
Ev*a then. Kneeling on Earth, I loos'd my Hair, 
And with it dry*d thy wat'ry Cheeks ; chafing 
Thy Temples, *cill reviving Blood aroſe, 

And like the Morn vermilion'd o'er thy Face. 

O Heav'n! how did my Heart rejoice and ake, 
When 7 beheld the Day-break of thy Eyes, 

And felt the Balm of thy reſpiring Lips ! 

_ Oſm. O call not to my Mind what you have done, 
It ſets a Debt of that AEEvunt before me, 

Which ſhews me Bankrupt even in Hopes. 

Azra. The faithful Selim, and my Women know 

The Dangers which I tempted to conceal you. 

You know how I abus'd the credulous King 
What Arts I us'd to make you paſs on him, 
When he receiv*d you as the Prince of Fez; . 
And as my Kinſman, honour'd and advanc'd you. 
O, why do I relate what I have done ? 

What did I not ? Was't not for you, this War 
Commenc'd ? not knowing who you were, nor why 


. You hated Manae!, T urg'd my Husband 
. On to this Invaſion ; where he was loſt, 


Where all is loſt, and Iam made a Slave. 
Look on me now, from Empire falPn to Slavery ; 
Think on my Suft”rings firſt, then, look on me; 
Think on the cauſe of all, then, view thy ſelt : 
Refle& on Oſmz, and then look on Zyra, 
The falPn, the loſt, the Captive Zyra. 
What then is Oſmyz ? | 

. Oſaz. A fatal Wretch———a _ ſtupendous Ruine, 
That tumbling on its Prop, cruſh'd all beneath, 


And bore contiguous Palaces to Earth. 
Zara. . Yet thus, thus falPo, thus levelPd with the vileſt ; 


If T have gain'd thy Love, *tis glorious Ruine ; 


'Ruine, *tis ſill to reign, and to be more 


A Queen; for what are Riches, Empire, Power, 


But larger Means to gratifie the Will ? 


The Steps on.which we tread, to rife and reach 


Our Wiſh ; andthat obtain'd; 'down: | 
Of Sceptres, Crowtis; aadThronts ;: they'veſervd their 


D 


And are like Lumber, tobe ft and ſearn'd. ©: 7 


Oſwe. Why was'h made the lofirument 


In Chains unſcen, I hold him by the Heart, 
And can unwind, or ſtain him as I pleaſe. 
Give me thy Love, -Ul'give thee Liberty. * 


O/m. Inv 


you offer, and in vain require 


What neither can beſtow. Set free your ſelf, 
And leave a Slave the Wretch that would be ſo. 


 2gras. Thoucanit not mean ſopoorly, as thou 


O/m. Alas, you know me- not. ' 


2g8r4, Not who thou art; | 
But what, this laſt Ingraticude declares, 


This groveling Baſeneſs —— Thou fſay'ſt true, I know 
Thee not, for what thou art, yet wants a Name : . 


But ſomething ſo unworthy, and ſo vile, 

That to have lov'd thee,” makesme yet more loſt 
'Thanall the Malice of my other Fate. 

Traytour, Monſter, cold and perfidious Slave; 


A Slave, not daring 


to be free! nordares 


To love above him, for *tis d: us: 


S 


And thrill'd thee th 


'Tis that, I know fer thou doft look; with Eyes 
kling Defire, and trembling'ro poſſeſs. 
I know, my Charms have 


ch'd thy very Soul, 


with darted Fires ; but thou 
Doſt fear ſo much, thou dar*ft not wiſh. | The King ! 
There, there's the dreadful Sound, the Kin 
Sel:m. Madam, the | | 
2grs, AsI could wiſh; by Heav'n Pll be reveng'd. 


is here. 


Enter the King, Perez, and Attendants. «ra 
Faireſt of her Kind, withdraw," 


ing. VVhy does the 


Her 


- 


OfDeath- and Night? | 


, to'gild this Scene 
EI. 


, tothrow 


In: Bonds; the Frame of this exalted Mirid ? 


"Zgra, We may befree ; the Conquerour is mine; 


talk*(t. | 


g's thy Rival! 
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Some- 
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arning" Bride. 

Somewhat I heard of King and Rival meation'd. 

What's he that dares be Rival tothe King 2? 

Or lift his Eyes to like, where I adore? . 3 2 51 
Zgrs. There,he ; your Priſoner, and'that was mySlave.:. 
Kjng. How ? better than my Hopes ? 'does ſbeacouſe him ? ' 

[Aſaae, 


Zgr4. Amlbecome ſo low, by my Captivity ;. 
Anddo your Arms fo leflen, what they conquer; 1-:: nf 
That Z4r4 muſt be made the Sport of $laves.210.! vi 97 4? 
And ſhall the Wretch, whom yeſter Si; beheld::- 1 +) 
Waiting my Nod, the Creatute ef my Lord, ::: fy 
| And me ; preſume to day to plead audacious-Love, 

'Þ And build bold Hopes, on: my dejeted Fare?:. io tb 4” 
E King. Better for him, totemptthe RagebfHeavng + 
3 _ And wrench the Bolt-red-hifſing, from theHahd 154 - + 
Of him that thunders, than' but think that Inſblence. 
'Tis daring fora God. Hence, tothe Wheel 2 
With that [xio-, who aſpires to bold 1. 4 6 4: 
Divinity embrac'd ; to Whips: and Prifonsg!:) &onmiu lo 1 
Drag him with ſpeed, andrid-medf.his. Fatei fo! 5 1, 
| £1457 q144130 [Grards carry off Oſinyn. : 
2874. Compaliion led meito-bemoan. his.Statey}” .' + 
Whoſe former Faith had merited. muchimoxei11i 107i ,- 1, 
And through my Hopes ;in you: Iipromis'd Preedom:'; vl ©: 
From his Chains;z thence-ſpebogbisn{okence;” 004 1 3:2 oft” 
And what was Charityg heconftru'd Love: : ill notiz 1c 
Kzng. Enough; his Puniſhment;be whit you! pleaſe. 1: | 
But let me lead you. from this Place. of Sorrow, 2971 ! itt: 111 ff 
To one, where young Delightzatfenld yard Joys: © 4 40 
Yet new,,.unborn aud blogminggoaheBuid,: 2i'7 201272: 5 
That wait to be full-blown at yowi Apptoath, rnb sf ow 
And ſpread like Roſes to the Motbing Sun; 1 i; To/ n 5h 
Where, ev'ry Hour ſhall roll in circling, Joys; | 
And Love, ſhall wing the. tedious-waſtihg Day; + 51h 
_ ton is —_ ; and Time ſtands till " 
at we refuſe to him, td Death iu/e give) vil V 8 
And then, then oy wheh vie-love,, Seen irmip Look 
1: The Evdcof the Stoabd ALA ls = TG 
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ACT-HL,SGENEL” 


oo 2 4 


ok Mig el 13G 4, on 21 I: 
| ARSE 
4: Prijen. 
rifat Offi alone, with, Paper. Tae, a _ T.- : 
0/m. JI-UT a6ih: abitiwis clo& Wirhith the ral" bn1z%7 I g 
. Thar hol holds my Father's Aſhes; and but now,, -; MY 
Where he was Prig'ner, Iam too impriſon* d. | | 6 


Sure *tis the Hand of Heav'n,. that leads me thus, 
And for ſome Purpoſe points out theſe'! emembrances. 
In a dark Corner of, my Cell, Ifound 

This Paper ; what itis, this Light will ſhow. 


Reading. IF ”y Alphonſs: ” - {FP . F | 
If my Alphonſ6J/ -\0 | 
Give ; Fo Weiz 51 574 4 y Kerr <2 ok Fr ri 
rudy Imran and Want ; ; 


Tk. 


Ie is his Hand ; this Was tis WANG yet more. 
Reading. LA &; Hl whith Sorrow by the Roots, 
Tears fo rom my hoary and devoted Head ; l 
Be doubled in thy Mercies to my Son : | 
Not for my ſelf, but him, hear'me, all gracious =—— - 


Tis wanting what ſhould' Follow Helv» n, ſhou'd follow. 
But*tis torn of —— why ſhould that Word: alone 
Be torn from his Petition.? *T was to Heav'h. 

But Heav*n was deaf, H cav'g heard him not; but thus, | ; 
Thus as the Name of Hey! a from this is tort, 00” OT. cf 
So did it tear the Earsof Mercy, AW b Tons ] 


Hi Voice ſhorting the Gao Pr eguin im 


os of yon of good and ty th yry c 
S fi ; 
What is Reward? ? or, whati SN unmnty 
But who ſhall dare to tax Eternal Juſtice! _ 
YetI may think—— I may ? Imuft; for Thought 
Precedes the Will to think ; and Errour lives / 
ho IT can be born: Reaſon, the Power 
hr and Wrong ; the ewinkling Lamp 
of anding ife, that winks and wakes by turns, -- An 
Fooling the! © Follower, betwixt Shade and Shining. ; 
What Noiſe ! ! Who's there ? My Friend, how cam rf Hou hither?. 


Enter FAR 


Hcl. Thetime's too precious to be ſpetit in tetling; 4 
The Captain influenc'd by Almeris's Power, 

Gave order to the Guards for my ACRE, 

Oſm. How does Almeria? But I know; 4 
As Iam. Tell me, may I hope toſee-her? | 
; Hel, You may z anon, "at Mid doight, IP wp Xing 
E Is gone toreft, and Garcis is retir'd, 
_— (Who takes the Priviledge to viſit late, 
Preſuming on a Bridegroom' $ Right) ſhe'll come.., 

Oſm. She'll come; 'tis whatI with, yet whatTfear.” 
Shell come, but whither, and to whom ?. Q Hoa Al 
Toa vile Priſon, and a captiv'd 'VVretch';' 
To one, whom had ſhe never known, ſhe had - 
Been happ ; why, why was that Heav "al; RN apkaks 
Abando TES oertolove what Heav*n forlakes 
| V Vhy dags ſhe, follow-withunwearied Steps, 
= One, whth has tir'd Misfortune with pu Set I 
20 One, driv*a about the V-Vorld like Ts Leaves 
And Chaff, the Spore of adverſe Wteyt Tn Wo | 
At length, imprifon'd in ſome:C © RN 
Or __ itreſts, arid tots th Th . og 7 


Het. Have Hopes, wot hearghs Voics of better Fated : 

I've learn'd there are Diſorders ripe for Mutio AE, 

| Among the Troops who thought ta ſhars the the Plunder, | 7 ? Hoi "FF 

Which Mgzet to his own Ulſe and Avarice, 

Converts. This News has reach'd Valenti*s Frontiers ; 

Where many of your SubjeQts long oppreſs'd | 

With Tyranny and RE tions, 

Are riſen in Arms, andcall for Chiefs to head | Ks 

And lead 'em,. to regain their Liberty C4 LF FTE. 28 4 

And Native Rights. 130.5 WHO s 
Oſm. By Heav'n thowſt rousd mefrom my Lethargy. 

The Spirit which was deaf tomy own Wrongs, 

Deaf to revenge, and the loud Crysof my - 

Dead Father's Blood ; Nay, whichrefusd to hear 

The Piercing Sighs, and. Murmurs of -my Love - 


Yet unenjoy'd g. whatnot thutricomtd”” IVE: 220E LI0Y _ 
Revive, or raiſe, my Peoples' Voice has waltned. #1 JUOY UE ON 
O-my A4»tonio, Iam allon Fire, © N97) TEVA eg 


My Soul is up in Arms, ready to charge 
And bear amidſt the Foe, with- conqu'ring Troops. - 
Thear*em call tolead *em onto Liberty, * NY Di 
To. Victory ;. their Shouts and Clamours rend | 4K 
My'Ears, and reach the Heav'ns ; whereis theKing'? 
Where is Alphonſo? ha !. where ? where indeed ? 
Olcould tear and burſt the Strings of Life, 
To break theſe Chains. Off, off, ye Stains of Rojalry | 
Off Slavery. Ocurlſe! thatI alone | 
Can bear-andiflitter m my Cage, when T' 
Would joar, and ftoopat Vidtory beneath, | 

Hel. Our Poſture/of Aﬀairs and ſcanty Time,. 
My Lord, requireyouthould e your ſelf, ', Htghd © 
Andthink on what we may reduceto PraQtice. Xs, Lot 
Zara the Cauſe of your reſtraint; mapbe- of 117 2 | 
The Means of Liberty reſtor'd; Thar, gaiwd;, TH204 2100 7 Tag. : 
Occaſion will not fail to point ont Ways -- £5 21: BILL 
For your Eſcape. Meag time, Iv = Xa already £919 | PA 
VVith Speed and Safety, to convey my WIED 8 7) 
VVhere not far off ſome Male-Contents hold Counlet 
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ns Memory , and. will, no doubt, % 
n they ſhall know-you live, affift your Cauſe. 
Oſm. My Friend and Coyunſellour ; as thouthink'lt fir, - 
So do. I willwib Patience waitmy Fortune... 7337 
Heli. When Z4racomes, abate of your: Averſion. NETIC, 
O/mn. Thate her not, nor-can diſſemble Love: oP 04,97 
But asI may, I'll do. I have a Paper | 
Which I would ſhew thee Friend, but that the Sight _ _ 
Would hold thee here, and clog thy Expedition, 
Within I foundit, by my Father's Hand » A 
"Twas writ 3 a Prayer for me, wherein appears -  : -—- 
Paternal Love prevailing o're his Sorrows ; 
Such SanQity, ſuch Tenderneſs, ſo mix'd 
With Grief, as wou'd draw Tears from Inhumanity. 
Heli. The Care of Provideace, ſure left it there, 
Toarm your Ming with Hope. Such Piety 3 
Was never heard in vain : Heav*n has in Store - 
For you, thoſe Bleſſings it with-held from him. 
[Inc 


at Afſurance-liye;; which Time, I hope,'  ; - St tn 
And our next meeting will confirm. r2003 1153 0 


O/m. Farewell, _ :: -.-_.::5; ; 236 no aytoidhts” Go 
My Friend, the Good thou doſt:deſerve attend thee. '[-Ex. Heli. 
F've been to blame, and queſtion'd with Impiety © ++ - 

The Care of Heav'n. Not ſo, my Father bore _ |... 
More AnxiousGrief. This ſhou?d have better taught me ; 
This Leſſon, in ſome Hour of Inſpiration, | 
By him ſet down; when his pure Thoughts, were born 
Like Fumes of Sacred Incenſe, &erahe Clouds, —© 
And wafted thence,. on Angels Wings, thro? Ways 
Of Light, to the bright Source of all. There im ::: - 
The Book of Preſcience; hebebeld:this Day ; - + >; | - 
And waking to the Worldand:mortal ;Senſe, © © | 
Left this Example of his-Reſigriation,) + 
This his laſt Legacy tome, which1 - | " 
Will treaſure here ; more worth than Diadems, 


% 


Or all extended Rule of regal Pow'r. 


Enter 


\ 
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What Brightneſs, breaks upon-me; thus thro? Shades, - 


And promiſes a Day to this dark Dwelling ! 
Is it my Love ? — 

Zare. O that thy Heart, had taught 
Thy Tongue that Saying. 

O/m. Zara! Pm betray'd 
By my Surprize. | 

Z4r4. What, does my Facediſpleaſe thee ? 
That _ it, thou do'ſt turn thy;Eyes: ". .. 


Away, as from Deformity and Horrour. ;  : i -: 
If ſo, this Sable Curtain ſhall:again + . - 1 oft Þ 


Be drawn,  andI will ſtand beforethee ſeeing, F: 3 


And unſeen, Is it my Love? ask again H. 


That Queſtion, ſpeak again in that ſoft Voice 

And Look again, with Wiſhes in thy Eyes. :: - 
Ono, thou canſt net, for thou feeftme now,. 
As ſhe, whoſe ſavage Breaſt has been the Cauſe. 


Of theſe thy Wrongs ; as ſhe, whoſe barbarous Raye- Þ 


Has loaden thee with Chains and. galling Irons: 


Well, doſt thow;ſcorn me, and. upbraid myiFalſene(s;!” . 
Cou'd one that low'd,; thus:torture whatſhe lov?d!? -- i 
No, no, it muſt be Hatred, dire Revenge,. {i} £1 


And Deteſtation, that cou'd uſe thee:thus: * :.. {i 


Sothou doſt think ; then, doi but - tell meſo2”. : /* low? 


Tell me, andthon ſhall ſee how Vitrevenge:./ -: 
Thee on this, falſe one, how [I'll tab andeear' ':, -' 
This Heart of Flint, ;?ull it ſhall bleed; -and thou 
Shalt weep for mine, forgetting thy own'Miſeries.. 


Oſm. You wrong me,. beauteous Zgre, tobelieve: . 


I bear my Fortunes with'ſo Jowa Mind, : - | 

As ſtill co meditate-Revenge:onall;!;. 1 1 
Whom Chance,, or Fateworking by:fecret Cauſes; .: - 
Has made perforce ſubſervient to that End 

The Heav*nly Powers allotme; .no, inot'you, _ - 

But Deſtiny and inauſpjtiousStars) |! 27 | #7 
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 Haveccaſt me downto this how wg 'Or, 
Gra had, from you FHhavedeſerv'd it. | 
| 4s. Can'ſt thou forgive me then ! wilt thou believe 
So kdiy of my Fault;/ ro-call Madneſs 5-152 247 
O, give that Madnefsyetia milder Name, nc 
An call ir Paſſion ; then, be ſtill more kind, 
And'call xhiat'Palſion Love;- - : | 
. Ofm. Give it a Name, 
Or Being as you pleaſe,. ſuch I will think bt; 
Za. O thou doſt wound me more, with this thy Goodneſs, | 
Than &er chou could'ſt with bittereſt Reproaches;  -* Y 
Thy Anger cou'd not pierce thus, to my Heart. $f? 264 
Oſm. Yetl could wiſh+— | 
Zygre. Haſte me to know it, what ? *S 
O/m, -That at this Tune, Ihadnot been this Thing. 
Zqre. What Thing ? 
O/m. This Slave. . | 
Agra. O Heav'n! my Fears 1 interpret . 
This thy Silence ; ſomewhart of high Concern, 
Long faſhioning within thy labouring Mind, 
And now juſt ripe for Birth, my Rage has ruin'd. 
- Have Idone this? tell me, am 1 fo cured ? | 
Ofxe. Time may'have ſtill one fated Hour t000Ms, =_ 
Which wa, \y with Liberty, might overtake © - + 


—_ RR 
wift as Occaſion, I 
=} My Fir will fly ; and earlierthan the Morn, 
ake thee to Freedom. Now, *tis late ; and yet- 
Some News, few Minutes paſt arriv'd, which ſeenvd + 
To ſhake the Temper of the King —— who knows © 
What racking Cares diſeaſe a Monarch's . Bed ? : 
Or Love, thatlate at Night. ſtill lights his Lamp, 
And ſtrikes his Rays thro? dusk, and folded Lids, 
Forbidding reft ; may ſtretch bis E es awake - | 
—_ force their Balls abroad, at this dead Hour, ' 
try. | \ 
Oſm. 1 have not merited this Grace ; : 
Nor, ſhould my ſecret Purpoſe take EffeQ, 


7 "ang Bride. \ 33 _— 
Can I repay, as you require, {ſuch Benefits. | FEBS 4: a8 E:. 
Agr. Thou canſt not -owe memore, nor have Tmore- | 
To give, than Pve already loft. But as'* * UN 
The preſent Form of our Engagements reſts, 
Thou haſt the Wrong, till I redeem thee hence; 
That done, I leave thy Juſtice to return 
My Love. Adieu. - | | 
O/m. This Woman has a Soul, 
Of God-like Mould, intrepid and commanding, 
And challenges in ſpight of me, my beft 
Eſteem; to this ſhe's fair, few more can boaſt 
Of Perſonal Charms, or with leſs Vanity 
Might hope to captivate the Hearts of Kings, 
But ſhe has Paſſi6ns which out-ftrip the Wind, 
And tear her Virtues up, as Tempeſts root + 
The Sea. I fear when ſhe ſhall know. the truth, 
Some {wift and dire Event, of her blind Rage, 
Will make all fatal. But behold, ſhe comes 
For whom 1 fear, to ſhield me from my Fears. 


[Exit Zars.: 


Exter Almeria. 


The Cauſe and Comfort ofmy boding Heart. 

My Life, my Health, my Liberty, my All. © © : 

How ſhall I welcom thee to this ſad Place? we Trois 
| How ſpeak to thee the VVords of Joy and Tranſport ? © 
How runinto thy Arms with-held by Fetters, 

Or take thee into mine; thus manacled 

And pinion'd like 4 Thief or Murderer ? ' - © 
Shall I not hurt of bruil oy tender Body, 
And ſtain thy Boſomwith the Ruft of theſe 
 Rudelrons? MuftI mert thee thus; Almeria? 

Alm. Thus,thus ; we parted, thus to meet again. 
Thoutold'ſt me thou would'ft think how we might meet 
To part no more —— Now we will part no more, 

For theſe thy Chains, or Death ſhall join' us ever. 
O/m. Hard means, to ratifie thatV Vord !—O Cruelty! 


That ever I ſhould think, beholding thee, ' 
b A Tor- 
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A Torture — yet, ſuch is the bleediog Anguiſh 
Ofmy Heart, to ſee thy Sufferings——_- OHeav'n 
That I cou'd almoſt turn my:Eyes away, 
Or wiſh thee from my Sight... - 

Alm. O ſay not fo; | 
Tho? *tis becauſe thou lov'ſt me. Donot ſay 
On-any Terms, that thou doſt wiſh me'from thee. 
No, no, *tis better thus, that we together, . 
Feed on each others Heart, devour our Woes 
With mutual Appetite; and mingling 1n 
One Cup, the common Stream of both. our Eyes, 
Drink bitter Draughts, with- never-{lacking Thirſt. | 
Thus, better, than for any Cauſe to part. Of 
What doſt thou think ? Look not fo tenderly 
-_ me —— ſpeak, and take me in thy Arms —— 
Thou canſt not! thy poor Arms are bound and ſtrive. 
In vain with the remorſeleſs Chains, which gaaw. 
And eat into thy Fleſb, feſtriong thy Limbs 
With rancling Rift. F: 


» 


Oſm. Oh! O | 
Alm. Give me that Sigh. -- | 
Why do®ſt thou heave, and ftiflein thy Griefs ? 
Thy Heart will burſt, thy Eyes look red and ſtart ; 
Give thy Soul Way, and tell me thy dark Thought. . , 
O/m. For this World's Rule, I wou'd not wound thy Breaſt, , 
With ſuch a.Dagger, as then ſtuck. my Heart. © - 
Alm. Why ?*why ? to know it, cannot wound me more, . 
Then knowing thou haſt felt it. ' Tell it me; 
_ —— Thou giv'{t me Pain, with too much Tenderneſs ! 
Oſm. And thy exceſlive Loye diftrats my Senſe ! © _ 
O could'ſt thou be leſs killing,. ft or kind,  ' 0 
Grief wou'd not double.thus, his Darts againſt me, - © 1 
Alm. Thou doſt me Wrong, and Grief too robs my Heart; . 
If there, he ſhoot not ey*ry other Shaft; + © 
Thy ſecond ſelf ſhould feel each other Wound, 
And Woe ſhou'd bein equal Portions dealt. 
I am thy Wife _ 6 
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O/zz. O thou haſt ſearch'd too deep. | 
There, there, I bleed ; there pull the cruel Cords, -. 
"That ftrain my cracking Nerves; Engines and V Yheels 
That Piece-meal grind, are Beds of Down and Balm 
| To that Soul-racking Thought. 
Alm. Then, I am curs'd 
Indeed ; if that be ſo, ifPm thy Torment, 
Kill me, kilt methen, daſh me with thy Chains ; 
Tread on me, ſpurn me, am 1 the boſom Snake | 
| That ſucks thy warm Life-Blood,. and gnaws thy Heart ? \ 
..__ Otthatthy V Vords had force to break thoſe Bonds, 
S 7 As they have ſtrength to tear this Heart in funder ; 
| So ſhould'ſt thou beat large from all Oppreſſion. 
Am I, am TIof all thy Woes the wel | ? | 
O/ſm. My all of Bliſs, my everlaſting Life, 
Soul of my Soul, and End of all my VViſhes. 
VVhy doſt thou thus unman me with thy V Vords, 
And melt me down to mingle with thy V Veepings ? 
VVhat doſt thou ask ? why doft thou talk thus piercingly ? 
Thy Sorrows have diſturb'd thy Peace of Mind, 
And thou doſt ſpeak of Miſeries impoſſible. - [EEE 
Alm. Did'ſt thou not ſay, that Racks and V Vheels were Balm, 
And Beds of Eaſe, to thinking me thy. VVife ? | | 
O/m. No, no, nor ſhould the ſubtleſt Pains that Hell, 
Or Hell-born Malice can invent ; extort . 
A VViſh or Thought from me, to have thee other. 
But thou wilt know, what harrows up my Heart. 
Thou art my V Vife— nay, thou art yet my Bride! 
The Sacred Union of Connubial Love, 
Yet unaccompliſh'd ; his myſterious Rites 
 Delay'd: nor has our Hymenial Torch 
= Yet lighted up, his laſt moſt grateful Sacrifice ; | 
./ But daſh'd with Rain from Eyes, and ſwail'd with Sighs, 
Burns dim, and pRr_ with expiring Light; 
Is this dark Cell, a Temple for that God ?. 


Or this vile Earth, an Altar forſuch Off rings ? | 
This Denfor Slaves, this Dungeon damp'd with VVoes; 
Is this our Marriage Bed! are _ our Joys: | 
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Is this to call thee mine ? Ohold-my Heart; - * 

-  Tocallthee mine ? yes thas, eva thus,-to call 

' Thee mine, were Comfort, Joy, cxtremeſt Exſtacy. 
But O-thou art not mine, notev'n inmiſery 3 + 
And*tis deny*d to me, tobe ſoblelsd, 

As to be wretched with thee. | 

Alm. No ; not that, | 

The extremeſt Malice of our Fate can hinder : 

That till is left us, and on that we'll feed, 

As on the Leavwgs of Calamity. - 
There, we will teaſt ; and ſinule on paſt Diftreſs, 

And hug in ſcornof it, -our mutual Ruine, - 

 O/m. Othon doſt talk, my Love, as one reſolv'd,. 

Becauſe not knowing Danger. Burt look forward ; 

Think on to Morrow, when thou ſthalt be torn 
From theſe weak, ftrugling, unexrended Arms ; 

- Think how my Heart will heave, and Eyes will ſtrain 
To graſp and reach what is dehy\d my Hands ;— - - 
Think how the Blood will ſtarr, and Tears will gu ſh: 
To follow thee my ſeparating Soul. 

Think how I am, whenthou fhalt wed with Garcia ! 
Then will Iſinear theſe V Valls with Blood, daſh my- 
Disfigur*d Face, andrive my clotted Hair, | 
Break on the Ground:'my throbbing Breaft, 

And grovel with gaſh'd Haads toiſcratch a'Grave,. 

Scrjpping my s, toxear this Pavement up 
And bury mealive ; wherel will bite the Ground 
Till gorg'd with fuffecating Earth. 

= Odiſmal Cruel ! heart. breaking Horrour ! 

_ Oſm. Then Gorcia ſhall hepatitingon'thy Boſomn, 
Luxurious, revelling amidftthy Charms ;. INTE 
And thou perforce muſt yield, andaid his Tranfport, © 
Hell, Hell! have'l not Canfeto rageand rave? abby 
VVhart are all Racks, and'VVheek, and VVhips to-this >? 
Are they not ſoothing Softnels, finking Eaſe, | 
And waſting Air tothis ? '\O-my-Alwmerin, 
VVhatdo the Damn'dethdure, but todelpair, 
But knowing Heav'n,- toknow itloft for ever. 
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The Mouywiny Bride. . © 
4m. O, I am ſtruck; thy VVords are Boksof Ice, 
VVhich ſhot into my Breaſt, now melr and'chill me- 
I chatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling Fears: 
No, hold me not —— O, - let 'us'hot ſupport, 
But ſink each other, tower yer, down; down, 
VVherelevel[d low, \nomore we'll{ifrour Eyes, 
But prone, and dumb, rot the firm Face of Earth 
VVith Rivers of inceffant Tcatding Rain. 


A Enter Zata, Perez, and Sclin. 


Zara. Somewhat of weight to me, requires his Freedom. . 


Dare youdiſpute the King's Command ? Behold 
The Royal Signet. Frons ; 

Perez. I obey; yetbeg 
Your Majeſty one Momeit to defer 
Youreatring, till the Princeſs is return'd,. 
From viſiting the Noble Priſoner. 

Aar 4. Ha ſ 
VVhat faiſt thou ?. | 

Oſm. VVeareloft? undone ! diſcover'd! 
Retire, my Life, with ſpeed — Alas, we're ſeen |. 
Speak of Compaſſion, let her hear you ſpeak: . 
Of interceding for me with the King ; þ 
Say ſomewhat quickly to'conceal our Loves, _ 
If poſſible — 

Alm, —— I cannot ſpeak: 

O/m,. Let me | 
ConduC@t you forth, as not perceiving her. 
But till ſhe's gone; then bleſs me thus again, | 

Zzra. Trembling and weeping as he leads her forth.! 
Confuſion in his Face, and Grief in hers.. To 


"Tis plain, I've been abus'd— Death and Deftruttion !. 


How ſhallT ſearch into this Myſtery ?. 
The blueſt Blaſt of Peftilential Air, 


Strike, damp, deaden her Charms, and kill his Eyes; |; 


ov 


Perdition catch'*em beth, 'atid Ruine part **m. - 


CExit Perez. 
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Oſm. This Charity to one unknown, - andin | - 
Diſtreſs, Heav'n will repay's all Thanks are poor. _ 
| 1 14: > [ExitAlmerin; 
2474. Damn'd, damn'd Diſſembler'! Yet 1 will be.calm, 
Choak in my Rage, and know the utmoſt depth” ; i; 
Of this Deceiver-— you ſeem much {urpriz'd. 
_ Ofm. At yourreturn ſo ſoon and unexpected ! 
Zera. And ſounwiſh*d, unwanted too it ſeems. 
Confuſion ! yetT will contain my ſelf. 
Yowre grown a Favourite fincelaſt we parted ; FLY 
Perhaps Pm ſawcy and Intruding —— w—. 
Oſm..,5-— Madam ! PI 
Z4zra. Idid not know. the Princeſs Favourite ; 
Your Pardon, Sir—-— miſtake me not ;. you think 


* Pm angry : you're deceiv'd. I came to ſet 


You free: But ſhall return much-better pleas 'd, 
To find you havean Intereſt ſuperiour. 
O/m. You do not come to mock my Miſeries ? 
_ Zara. I do. 
Oſm. I could at this time ſpare your mirth, - 
Zare. I know thoucoud'ſt , but Pm not often pleas'd, 
And will indulge it now. VVhat milcries ? 
VVho would not be.thus happily confin'd, - 


'To be the Care of weeping Majeſty ? 


To have contending Queens, at dead of Night 
Forſake their-down, to wake with wat*ry Eyes, 
And watch like Tapers.o'er your Hours of. Reſt. 
O Curſe ! Icannot hold — £ 

O/ſm, Come, *tis much. 4. 

Zara, Villain! 

O/m. How, Madam ! 

Zara. "Thou ſhalt die. TEENS 

Oſm. I thank you. | | 

Agra. Thouly*ſt; for now Iknow for whom thou'dlt live 

O/mz. Then you may know for whom I'd die, ' © © 

Azra. Hell! Hell !.... | $0 


Yer Pll be calm—— Dark and uoknown Betrayer ! 


> 


But 


lr ape it - $ , - 4 = 


Df 8. Og 
Wd; # 


But now the Dawn begins, andthe flow Hand 3 

Of Fate, is ſtretch'd todraw the Veil; -and leave * 

Thee bare, the naked Mark of Publick View. | Ko 
O/m. You may. be-ftill deceivd ; tis in-my Power. E 
Zara. Ha ! | 

Who waits there?” , _ .-. - 


Enter Perez. 


As you'll anſwer it, take heed * 
| This Slave commut no' Violence upon 
& Himſelf. Poe been deceiv'd. ''The publick Safety: 
Requires, he ſhould be-more-confin'd; and none, - 


* < 


No not the Princes ſel permitted to : 37 apved. 
Confer with him. Plquit'youto the King. - 2534 al 
Vite and ingrate ! too late” thou ſhalt repent ' | , 
The baſe Injuſtice thou haſt :donemy Lover- it. 
Yes, thou ſhalt know, ſpite of thy paſt Diſtreſs; | IN 
And allthoſe Itls, which thou ſo' long. haſt mourn*d;-" © ors 
Heav'n has no Rage, like loveto Hatred turn'd,. | ' © |. HJ 
By Nor Hell a Fury, like a Woman ſcorn'd. 413 7 404 


The End of the Third Af. 


__ 
S.. + | 
&' AC abes TO 


th. tet. — ke 4 4d | 


| "Th 70 'w id TO $4 Me hf odd fs Of 9. 92 
ACT IV. .SCENE LL: 
rc 
- A Room of State. 


Ezter' Lara, and Selim. 


7 


þ p44, 44 
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Zara. Hou hadſtalready rack'd me with thy ay ; p 
* Thexsbore require me not to agk thee twice : F 
Reply ar once fo all,; [What is|\concluded 2? 0 | 
Selim. Your Accuſation highly.has:ingan$tÞ} :- 5: lt cn | 
The King, and were-:alone- enough to;urge't . 'f! 4 15 
The Fate of O/-9» : but to that,! freſh News oy 
Is fince arrived, of more. revolted ' Tr , | \ I 
*Tis certain, He ta 15 fled; and with him . 01 1 4 10; 2 1 
(Which reg azdmeng and Di n):Agae vio: ils baA 
Who' bore high Offices :of Weiglit)and Eriftys 2.7 0: 22 nfvgott 
Both in the State and Ariny-.: hm cOhfirmb'! 1:1! «5 [14H 17d "*Y 
iogiaa dull belicf of all you told him, | 
Concerning O/my's correſponding with 
The Heads of thoſe, w afirk Den SPINS 
Wherefore a Watrant for his Death. bs ſign'd; 
,  Andorder given for publick Execution. 
Agra; Ha! haſte thee ! fly, prevent his Fate and mine 
Find out the King, te!l him I have of Weight 
More than bis Crown, timpart *ere 0/3» die. 
k _ It needs not, for the King will {trait be here, 
\nd as t0yaur Revengeynothicown-Labrefly————o common 
Pretend to ſacrifice the Life of O/mr. 
Agra. What {hallI ſay ? Invent, cantrive, adviſe. 
þ Somewhat, to blind the King, and fave his Life - 
— In whom I live. Spite of my Rage, and Pride. 
& am App on 1% a += _ | I 
:t1S more Grief but to ſuppoſe his Death x 
Than fl meet the Rigour of his Scorn. = 
| | . From 
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Io renb's tk: 467 ns 1s 8. 
From my Deſpair, my Anger. had. its ſource ; - -. - 
When bb is dead, | mult defpait tie" ve ala EE 
For ever ! that's Deſpair — it was Diſtrat ©. + 
Before; Diſtruſt will ever be in' Love, NY 
And Anger in Diſtruft,. both ſhort-liv'd Pains. . 

But in Deſpair, and ever-during Death, . 

No Term, no Bound, but Infinite of Woe. 

O Torment, but to _ ! _ then to bear; 

Not to be born —— eVI E ti TT ps. to {hut "8 | ey - ? 

Quick; or, by Heav'n, this agger drinks o Blood, 
Selim, My-Life 1s.yours, nor wiſh I to uv i Yn 

But to ſerve you. T haye already, thought... -....._ el 
Zara. Forgive my Rage ; I know thy-Loye and Truth, ,: -; 4 

But fay, what's to be done? or. when, or how. ,.. ..._. | 4 

Shall I prevent, or ſtop th'approaching- Danger?" ....;.. +; 
Selim. You muſt ſill ſeem. moſt reſolute and fix'd__ ...:-; 


& ww 


43,4 
& &# ? 


On Ofmyn's Death ; too quick a Change of Mercy, 
Might "vv Suſpicion of the Cauſe. Adviſe, 
That Execution may be done in private... 


Zara. On what Pretence? .,., :.*..... REY ae 3 
Selim, Your own Requeſt's enough... = | : 

However, for a Colour, tell him, you _ | 

Have Cauſe to fear his Guards maybe corrupted ; | 

And ſome of them bought off to Oſmya's Int'reft, wh 

Who at the Place of Exerution, will, .. | Ih 

Attempt. to force his way for, an Eſcape.', - . | .- 

The State of things will -countenance all Suſpicions. 

Then offer to the.King to have hum {tran I'd | I 

In ſecret, by your Mutes; and get an Order, —O : 

That none. but Mytes may, have Admittangeto,him. .,., -,,; 

I can no more, he King is herc..,, Obtain,” 7 1 46 


Enter King, Gonfalez,; Garcia, Perez. 


*w i.44 
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But 


| 22 


But. for their Leaders, age ud Kamires, mT | k 


Let 'em be led away th. preſent Death. ob 24-nit r bk 
Perez, ſee it perforni'de © TT 15 er Ss "j 2+ Sag 
Gon. Might I preſume; '* es rn) Inns 


Their Execution: better were, "ler Hut a T20L DIL” | 
Till O/myn die- Mean time we may. fam thre SOIT IG 
. Of this Conſpiracy. | | 
Xing. Then be it ſo. + 
Stay, Sqldicr;' they ſhall ſuffer with the 7s 
Are n returng'd* of thoſ&who follow'd* 4 0 2 = 
Gonſ. None; Sir.' ' Somit Papers, have' been finee' Alſcovertd, 
In Roderigo's Houſe, who fled with him, © 
Which ſeem to intimate,” as if 4/phonſo, 
Still alive, were arming in Paltutia : ea 
Which wears indeed this Colour'bf a Truth'; 
They who are fled'have'thit ay bent their courle.. - 
| Of the ſame Nature, divers Notes have been 
Diſpers'd, t' amnze the People ; whereupon 
Some ready of Belief, have rars'd this Rumour : 
That being fav'd upon the Coaſt of Africk, 
He there diſclos'd himfelf to 4/brcntim; * IE! ; 
And by a ſecret Compatt made with him, | 2 
Open'd the way'to' this Tnvaſion ; | 
While he himſeK, 'rettrning to Valentia 
In private, undertook to! raiſe this'Tumult. 
Zara. Ha hear fthou' that'? Ts Afr then Alphonſo! 4 
O Heav'fi!' #'thouſtind things occur 
To my Remembrance now, that make it ohh: | 
O certain Death for him, as ſure Deſpair SET Se But ; 
For me, 'iPit be” known—— If not, "wht Hope I 
Have I Yet 'twetethe loweſt Baſefieſs,/ now; 77 7 1 ; 
ield /him(up4—< Ns, T will fill coriceal him, | 
F try the Force of yet more Obligations. 
Gor "Tis not impoſiible. Yet, it may be, 
That ſome Impoſtor has uſurp'd his Name. 
Your bexuteous:Ca pores ve- Zara, can inform, - 
If fuch a one, {6* | was receiy'd, . 
&t any time, in Alburacinys Coutt. ” 
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King. Pardon, fair Excellence, this long: Neſt: hs 
Anu oreſcen, unwelcame Hour of. Balipets,. 
=. thruſt between us and, 0 le & Troyes 
ut wearing now a-pace. witt 
Will quickly,, waſte and give AN Ns 
Zare. Youre too ſecure : The Danger is 5 inittinent 
Than your high Courage ſuffers'you to fee; ©, 
While Oſzzyz: lives, you are not ſafe, . ar 
_ Kine. His Doom _... COT Me 2s we | 
Is caſe 3 3 if you revoke. je not, Ns | 
- Zara. *Tis well. :.By what. [, heard 0 Bp Four entfance, 
| find I can unfold what yet, nee WEE} 
You more. One that, did-,call. | himſelf” Alphonſo, | wg mp, 
Was caft upon my 'Coalt, as is reported 5 ah” 
And oft had private Gonferenee with, Fe King 3 —— 
To what Effe&. I .knew__not then: Arit tha at” ea ad. 
Alphonſo, privately departed, jaſt 26 
About the time-our Arms, e mbark'd for Spain NS ro 
What I know more, is, Thats ri ple League © | rr NS 
Of ſtriteſt Friendſhip, 'was, piofel, J rs. 2 re THe 
Alphonſo, Heli, and the Traytor {3 | 
King. Publick Report, 1s ratify d_in- this. 
Zara. And Oſmyn's Death'requir'd of ftrong noni. 
King. Give Order ſtrait, that all the Pris ners die, 
We will our ſelf behold the Exycuriots * mY 
Zara. Forbear a Moment 3, ſomewhat more 1 ww 
Worthy your private Ear, 'and this Your Miniſter. 
King. Let. all elſe void the Room., Ro give Order 
For doubling all our. Guards 3. Comifatd thar ou 


4 /BYYt 1 4 "0 


; 
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Militia are in Arms; we, wilt 4 . 
5p. ed! "16TTE gl ' 2901 


Ride forth, and. view. 


Zara. | am your Captive, ond i 
And in return of roo tho” RH © Nh TY G7 - wk on 
Your Enem 1 ba JI Ano 
His private ;| BN 5 | og pr 2 Fr BY try bx 1 2nwonon | 
Againſt your os ns "full fie ſth ge”; in 2027 bluode 
My ſelf of what Ive ul pert Ken'; NOW, 2:19 21 nil dT 


Peet its iQ L 'T think 
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I think it fit to FEY ks your ans ET, 

Are tainted ; ſome among 'em have reſoly q' BOLUS ADB 

To reſcue Ofmyin at the Place of Death." 303 11:11 284: 
- King, Is Treaſon then ſo'near us as'our Gratis! CITI 2 3, 
Zara. Moſt certaiti ; "though- my nitooh oo 1s not yer” » 1 


So ripe, to point at the Fu Men. © Y 
King. What's to be done ? , 166.7 070 11 ow 
Zara. That too I will adviſe, © #7 #2 PH GD Bird 

I have remaining in my, Fran: ſome Mutes,, - ; DSL) 

AP once. trom. the Sultaya Queen,” / TNT #4 

In ut Cp Cr s Court.” *Theſe from theit Wally ; be - 

Are practis'd in the Trade of Death ; and ſhalt pi | Tue | 

(4s there the Cuſtom is) in 'ptivate" ſtrange" ? 4081 1105 

O myn. FM) 3!L5 FEY 
Gonſ. My Lord, "ths $ (hee adviſes well. * DUI 4 bad NO 32 
King. What Of ring,” br what {der cls | 


In me, that can be worthy ſo. great Services? IIB VII bu 
Tocaſt beneath Your Feet, "the rown. ox ure, 25 54/44 
Though on the Head” at Weats'it, Were'*toi \ lite: 0 b_ 

Zara. Of that hereaftet*; 


put imeah tirtie, uu ic, 


You order none may haye, "Nickitrarice "+ {ip a b eVOLE, RAS, 
The r,. but ſuch, io as r I and pit 
Shall eng. ro or erat 
King. | wwghs waits GE ik. a Hl xd , <p . <-y p l i 
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 Gonſ., "That ammtorts ſo — 


Pronounc'd with Veliemence ag; kw 4 20% 
Should have more Meaning the than hee gn 4 Rab 
The King is blinded by. tus Love, Ns I oy No: -/ 
Aingy Your Majelty ſure, might have ſpar ' 3, 


AIP... 

Y , - 
age = 
©. 4u% 


Bride. 
That laſt reſtraint 3 yon hardly can ſuſpe& 


The Princeſs 1s Confederate with the Moor. - 
Zara. I've heard, her Charity did once extend 


So far to viſit him, at hig-requeſt. | 
 Gonſ. Ha! hon in” g's . 
King. How 2 ſhe vilit Oſayn!. What, my Daughter ? 

Sel. Madam, take heed 3 or you have ruin'd all. 

Zara, And'after. dich folicite you, on his _ 

Behalf | rs 
King. Never. You have been miſinform'd. | 

Zara. Indeed ?:: Then 'twas a Whiſper ſpread by ſore 

Who wilh'd it (o :. acommon Art .in Courts, 

I will retire, and inſtantly. prepare -* | 

Inſtruion, for my Miniſters|.of Death,  - . 3h 

LO 42 2:41. 4 (;Exennt Tara and Selim.. 
Gonſ.- There's ſomewhat yet, of Myſtery in this; 

Her Words and Actions are obſcure .and double, © 

Sometimes concur,: and ſometime diſagree 5 

1 like it not. ins. of airty 5; 

K#ng.” What doſt thou think, Goxſalez ; 

Are we not mich indebted to. this fair 'one ? 

Gonſ, 1 am a little ſlow of Credit, Sir, 

In the Sincerity of Womens Adtions. 

Methinks this Lady's: Hatred-. tothe Moor, 

Diſquiets her too much; which makes it feem 

As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. 

I wiſh her Mutes are: meant to be. employ'd 

As ſhe pretends— I doubt it now--Your Guards 

Corrupted ;: how... by whom? who told her ſo > 

Fth' Evening 0/9 was to die'3,at; Mid-night 

She beg'd rhe Royal Signet) to ireleafe; him ;, 

I'th' Morning he muſt: die [again 3 e*re Noon 

Her Mates alone muſt ſtrangle him or he'll 
Eſcape. This put together, ſuits not well. . 

King. Yet, that:there's/Fruth jn what ſhe has diſcover'd, 
Is manifeſt from every Cireumſiance. | | 
This Tumult, andthe Lords: who: fled with. Hel, 
Are Confirmation--That Alphonſo lives, 


[] 


2 


Agrees 
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ces expreſly too with her Rope, 
"One me? it, Sir, and doubt: not, but'i 1n Rage! | 
Of Teddorde” ſhethas diſcover'd whit S. 8 \c 
- She now repents. It may be I'm'deceiv'd.” . cid! 1 #162 - Þ 
But why that needleſs Caution of the Princeſs 2 eg 
What if the had ſeen! Ofmyn 2 though 'twere-ſtrange. 
But if the had, what was't to her? unleſs >: : + 
She fear'd her ſtronger Charms; —_— eaſe the Moor's 
0mm to revolt.  _ Hig 

. 1 thank thee,” Friend!-* © 17 9 Y | 

Then® Reaſon in thy Doubt, + F am'-warn 4. 
'But think'ſt thou that my Daughter ſaw this: Moor 2 

Gonſ. If Oſmyn be; as Zara'has pr Pg vT1391 {im 1 
Alphonſe 0's Friend ; tis fot ip oflible} 1 457 C el 
But , might," wil -on his Account to ſee him. 

. Say thou ? by Heay'n thou haſt arous'd a Thongts 

That: like a ſaxdden' Eart -quiake, ſhakes my Frame ; / ;;.*/7 
Confuſion ! then my> Daughter's - an-Accomplice; - ES | 
| And plots in Private with this helliſh Aer: 720r 7 

Goyſ. That were too hatd a Thought—bur- ſee the comes, 
'Twere not amiſs t9queſtion- her a little, | | 
And try howe'er, if I've divitrd aright:' - 
If what I fear be true,  ſh&N be:coficern'd |» - —_ 
For Ofmyn's Deatly, 45 "Ye's: Alphonſo's Friend. 
Urge that, to iy it hell orgy pad raoer F | 

# 1D Of; teinfg 5; 04 ! "Who þOP - 

L aeige Almeria aa Leonora. 3 Toney” [ 


King. You? ati Pha prevented me Aimeria * hajanmn" 
[ had determin'd to have' ſeht for you. - 7 | p ; 
{.et your Attendant BETH GD have |: *:[Bxr vB] I. 
Yo talk with you!”- "Come? near, avty idoſt thou ſhake 2, 4 
What mean thoſe* Kyollen and redfleck'd: Eyes, that look - -.. 
As they had wept in Blood, and wormthe =, 7k | 
I waking Anguift » why this} on! the Day: 
Which was detign'd to celebrate thy Nuptials : > - 
But that the' Beams' of 'ight, *are-to_ be: ſtain'd . 
With reeking Gore, from Traytors on: the Rack: > 91h 
Where- 
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Wherefore I have deferr'd the Marriage-Rites, 
Nor ſhall the guilty Horrours-of this Day: - 


Prophane that Jubilee. a CEN 
Alm. All Days, to me, ': © I wk 
Henceforth are equal; - this the Day of Deals: | (rig: 87 

To morrow, and'the next, and each that follow IE or 


WHL aindiſtinguiſh' d roll, and but prolong 
One hated Line of: more extended Woe. 

King. Whence is thy Grief 2.-Give,me to-know the Caule, 
And look thouranſwer me with-Truth + for know, | 
T amnot unacquainted with thy Falſhood. 

Why art thou mute? baſe and degenerate Maid! 
Gonſ, Dear Madam, ſpeak, or you'll incenſe the King. 
Alm. What 'is't:to ſpeak ? or wheyefore. ſhould I _ ? 
What means theſe Tears, but Grief unutterable? ; . , ; ...,... - 
' Ming. Yes, Guilt ; 'they are the dumb Confellions of. 
Thy guilty Mind ; and fay thou wert Confed rate : 
With damn'd Confpirators, to take my Lite. 
O impious Parricide | now canſt thou ſpeak ? 
Alm. O Farth, behold, I kneel upon thy Boſom, 
And bend my flowing Eyes, to-ſtream upon 
Thy Face, imploring thee that thou | wilt yield ; 
Open thy Bowels of Compallion, take 
Into thy Womb the laſt and, moſt forlorn- _ 
Of all thy Race. © Hear me,; thou common'Parent ; 
—— I have no Parent elſe——-be thou a Mother, , 
And ſtep:between me andthe Curſe of him, 
That was -—— that was, but: is no more a Father. 
But brands my Innocence with: horrid Crimes, 
And for the tender Names of. Child and Daughter, 
Now calls me Murderer, | and Parricide, 

King. Riſe, I command.thee riſe— and if thou would'ſt 
Acquit thy ſelf of thoſe deteſted N. ames, 
Swear thou haſt never ſeen- that foreign D 
Now doom'd to-die, that moſt accurſed fog. 


| And free of all bad Purpoſes. So Hewes 103 ow UA 


 Tothe remorſelefs Rack T-would' have given 
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My Witneſs. 991 ge Wintel 

_ King, Vile equivocating Wretch! { 7 

With Innocence 2 Death and Perdition, ſhe - 

Confeſles it. By Heav'n, I'll have him rack'd, 

Torn, mangl'd, flay'd, impal'd—— all Pains and” Torn 

That Wit © Man, and dire Revenge can than, 

Shall he accumulated under-bear. ©. . 
Alm. Oh, 1 am loſt — there, Fate hoghes: to ond W 
King. Hear me ; then, if thou canſt reply, know, Traitreſs : 

I'm not to learn that curs'd Alphonſo lives ; 

Nor am [ ignorant what Oſmyn is ——— 

Alm. Then all is ended; and we both miſt die; 

Since thou'rt reveal'd, alone-thou ſhalt not die. ++ +5; + 

And yet alone would Ihave dy'd, Heav'n knows, | | 

Repeated Deaths, rather than have reveal'd. thee. | [ 

Yes, all my F ather's wounding Wrath, »tho' each 

Reproach cuts deeper than the keenelt Sword, 

And cleaves my Heart ; I wonld have born it all, 

Nay, all the Pains that are prepar'd for thee : 


% 


This weak and tender Fleſh,” to have been bruis'd . 
And torn, rather than have reveal'd thy Being. : 
King. Hell, Hell! do T hear this, "and yetendure! 
W hat, dar'ſt thou to my Face avow thy Guilt? - 
Hence, ere I curſe——fly my juſt Rage, with ſpeed ; 
Leſt I forget us both, ' and ſpurn thee from me. 's 
Alm, And yet a Father ! think 1 am your Child. | 
Turn not your Eyes away———look on me: kneeling ; ; # 
Now curſe me if you can;+ now-ſpurn me off -:: WE 3 
Did cever Father curſe his kheeling Child! OH omekl 1 
Never : For always Blefimgs-crown that Poſture. | 
Nature inclines, and half-way 'meets that Duty, 
Stooping to raiſe from Earth the filial Reverence ; 
For bended Knees, returning folding Arms, 
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With Prayers-and-: Bleſſings, and-paternal Love. 
O hear me:then,' thus crawling on the Earth ———- 

King. Be thou advis'd,;and let me go while yet 
The light Impreſſion. thou haſk-made, remains. | 

Alm. No, never: will Erife, nor. looſe this Hold, 

"Tilt you are mov'd, and; grant that he may live. 

King. Ha ! who may live ? take heed,, no more of that. 
For on my Soul he dies, -tho' thou, and TI, 1 
And all ſhould follow to partake his Doom; 

Away, off, let me-.go,—Call her- Attendants. 


Enter Leonora and Attendants. 


Alm. Drag me, harrow the Earth with my : bare Boſom 
I'll not let go, 'till you. have ſpar'd my Husband. : | 
King. Ha | what ſay it thou? Husband ! Husband ! Damnation ! 
What Husband 2. which-?2 who ? 
Alm. He, he is my Husband. 
King. Poyſon and Daggers! who? 
Alm. O 
Gorſ. Help, ſupport her. | 
Alm. Let me go, let me fall, ſink deep—T'll dig, ? 
F1l dig a Grave, and tear up Death ; I will ; 
FI ſcrape *till I colle& his rotten Bones, 
And cloath their Nakedneſs with my own Fleſh : 
Yes, I will ſirip. of; Life,. and we will change : 
] will be: Death ; then tho' you kill my Husband, 
He ſhall be mine, ſtill and Br ever mine. 
King. What Husband 2 who 2. whom do'ſt thou mean : 
Gonſ. Alas, ſhe raves! |” __ : 8 
Alm. O that 1. did, Qfmyn, he.is my Husband. 
King. Ofmyn. !. oo! | 
Alm. Not Oſmyn, but A{phonſo is my Dear, -- 
And wedded Husband —-Heav'n, and Air, and Scas ; 
Ye Winds and. Waves, I call ye all to witneſs: 
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King. Wilder than Winds: or Waves thy (elf do'ſt rave. 
Sh I hear more ; I too ſhould catch thy Madneſs. 
Yet ſomewhat ſhe muſt mean of dire Import, —_ 
Which Ill not hear, till T am more at peace. n 
Watch her returning Senfe, and bring me'Word : . 


And look that ſhe attempt not on her Life. | Brit King. 
Alm. O ſtay, yet ſtay, hear me, I am not mad. | 
I would to Heavn I were— he's gone |! 


Gonſ, Have Comfort. | 
Alm. Curſt be that Tongue, that bids me be of Comfort ; 
Curſt my own Tongue, that cou'd not move his Pity. 
Curſt theſe weak Hands, that cou'd not hold him here ; 
For he is gone to doom Alphonſo's Death. 
Gonſa. Y our too 'exceſlive Grief, works on your Fancy, 
And deludes your. Senſe. - Alphonſo, if living, 
Is tar from hence, beyond your Father's Power. 
Alm. Hence, thou deteſied, ill-tim'd Flatterer ; 
Source of my Woes : thou and thy Race be curs'd ; 
But doubly thou, who could'ſt alone'/have Policy, 
And Fraud, to find the fatal Secret out, 
And know that Oſmyn was Alphoyſo. 
- Goo. Ha! 
Alm. Why doſt thou ſtart > what doſt thou ſee, or hear > 
Was it the doletul Bell, toling for Death > 
Or dying Groans from my Alphonſo's Breaſt ? 
See, tee, look yonder !' where a grizled, pale 
And ghaſtly Head, glares by, all ſmear'd with Blood, 
Gaſping as it would ſpeak : -and after it, 
Behold a damp, dead Hand has drop'd a Dagger ; 
Fll catch it — hark ! a Voice cries Murder ! 'tis ' 
My Father's Voice ; hollow it ſounds, and from 
The Tomb it calls- Il follow it, for there 
I ſhall again behold my dear Alphonſo. 
Gal bi ! oy ond attendants. 
ow. She's greatly grievd ; nor am leſs ſurpriz'd. 
Ofſmyn pbonſo! no ; ſhe over-rates | 


My 


The Mourning Bride. 51. 
My Policy, I ner 'fuſpedted it; 
*.. Nor now had known it, but from her miſtake. 
Her husband too ! Ha ! where is Garcza then 2 
And where the Crown that ſhou'd deſcend on him,” 
To grace the Line of my Poſterity > 
Hold, let me think—-if I ſhou'd tell the King ——- 
Things come to this Extremety 2 his Daughter 
Wedded already — what if he ſhould yield ? 
Knowing no Remedy, for what is paſt ; 
And urg'd by Nature pleading for his Child, 
With-which he ſeems to be already ſhaken. 
And tho' I know he hates beyond the Grave 
Anſelmo's Race ; yet if: That if, concludes me. 
To doubt, when I may be aſſur'd, is Folly. 
But how, prevent the Captive Queen, who means 
To ſet him free 2 Ay, now 'tis plain ; O well 
Invented Tale ! he was Alphonſo's Friend. 
This ſubtle Woman will amuze the King, 
If I delay-—'twill do or better ſo. 
One to my Wiſh. Alonzo, thou art welcom. 


Exter Alonzo. - 


Alonzo, The King expeRs your Lordſhip. 
Gonſ. "Tis no matter. 
I'm not Ith' Way at Preſent, good Alonzo, h 
Alonzo. 1f't pleaſe your Lordſhip, Ill return, and fay 
I have not ſeen you. 
Gonſ. Do my beſt Alonzo, 
Yet ſtay, I would —but go; anon will ſerve——— 
Yet I have that, requires thy ſpeedy help. 
I think thou would'it not ſtop to do me Service. 
Alonzo. lam your Creature. 
. Gonſ. Say thou art my Friend. 
P've ſeen thy Sword do noble Execution. 
Alonzo. All that it can, your Lordſhip ſhall command. 
H 2 


Gon. 
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Gonſ. Thanks ; and I take thee at thy Word. Thou'ſt ſeen 

Among the followers of the Captive Queen, "24 

Dumb Men, that make their Meaning known by Signs. 
Alon. T haye, my Lord, © cM 
Gonſ. Could'{t thou procure with ſpeed, | 

And privacy, the .wearing Garb of one R 

Of thoſe, tho' purchas'd by his Death*; I'd give 

Thee ſuch Reward, as ſhould exceed thy With. 

Alon. Conclude it done. Where ſhall I wait your Lordſhip 2 
Gonſ. At my Appartment. Uſe thy utmoſt Diligence;. . - 
Away, Tve not been feen—haſte good. 4lonzo, [Exit Alonzo. 
So, this can hardly. fail. Alphonſo lain, | 

The greateſt Obſtacle is then remoy'd. 
Almeria widow'd, yet again may wed; 


And I yet fix the Crown on Garcza's Head. | 
| ; [1:9, 5 [ Exit. 
The End of the Fourth Af. 
\\(14 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
7 "A Room of State,” 
| Enter King, Perez, and Alonzo, 


King, OT to be found 2. jn an ill hour he's abſent. 
None, ſay you, none? what not the Fav'rite Eunuch? 
Nor ſhe her ſelf, nor any of her Mutes. 5 
Have yet required admittance ? | 
Perez. None my Lord. 
King. Ts Oſmyn fo diſpos'd, as I commanded 2 
Perez, Faſt bound in double chains, and at full length 
He lies ſupine on earth ;. as eaſily x | 
She might remove the fix'd foundation, as 
Unlock the rivets of his bonds. 
King. "Tis well. 
[ 4 Mute appears, and ſeeing the King retires. 
Ha ! ſeize that Mute ; Alonzo, follow him. [ Ex. Alonzo, 
Entring he met my Eyes, and ſtarted back, | 
Frighted, and fumbling one hand in his Boſom, 
As to conceal th' Importance of his Errand, 
[ Alonzo re-enters with a Paper. 
Alonz. O bloody Proof, of -obſtinate Fidelity ! 
King, What dot thou mean ? 
Alonz, Soon as I ſeiz'd the Man,  _ 
He ſnatch'd from out his Boſom this —- and ſtrove 
With raſh and greedy haſte, at once to cram 
The Morſel down his throat. I catch'd his Arm, 
And hardly wrench'd his Hand. to wring it from him ; 
Which done, he drew a Ponyard from his ſide, 
And on the inſtant, plung'd it in his Breaſt, 
King, Remove the Body thence, 'ere Zara ſee it. 


Alons. 
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Alon, T'll be ſo bold to borrow his Attire ; 


*I'will quit me of my Promiſe to Gonſalez. [ Exit. 


Per. Whate'er it is the King's Complexion turns. 
King, How's this > my mortal Foe beneath my Roof ! 


. | Having read the Letter. 


O, give me Patience, all ye Powers! no, rather, 
Give me Rage, Rage, implacable Reyenge, 
And trebled Fury— Ha ! who's there 2 
Perez. My Lord. | | 
King. Hence, Slave, how dar'ſt thou bide, to watch and pry 
Into how poor and mean a thing, a King defcends ; 
How like thy ſelf when Paſſion treads him down ? - 
Ba !- ſtir not, on thy Life : For thou wert fix'd, 
And planted here to ſee me gorge this Bait, 
And laſh againſt the Hook — by Heav'n you're all 
Rank Traytors ; thou art with the reſt combin'd ; 
Thou knew'ſt that Oſmyn was Aiphonſo, knew'ſt 
My Daughter privately conferr'd with him, 
| And wert the Spy and Pander to their Meeting. 
Perez, By all thats holy, I'm amaz'd 
King, Thou lyelt. | 
Thou art Accomplice too much with Zara ; here 


Where ſhe fets down ——#til1 will I ſet thee free [Reading. 
That ſomewhere is repeated I have power 
Oer them that are thy Guards Mark that thou Traytor. 


Perez. It was your Majeſty's Command, I ſhould 


Obey her Order- Ms 
King, reading. And ftill will I fet © g 
Thee free, Alphonſo Hell ! curs'd, curs'd Alphonſo! 


Falſe perfidious Zara / Strumpet Daughter ! 

Away begon thou. feeble Boy, fond Love, 

All Nature, Softneſs, Pity and Compaſſion, 

This hour I throw ye off, and entertain 

Fell hate, within my breaſt, Revenge and Gall 

By Beav n Ill meet, and counterwork this Treachery. - 

Hark thee, Villain, Traitor —— anſwer me Slave. 
Perez, My Service has not merited thoſe Titles. 


King, 


Y1 


| Why doſt thou ſtart? Reſolve to dot, or elſe 
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King. Dart thou reply ? Take that— thy Service? thine? 
TER 5b8D 07.0 © of | _ | Strikes bim. 
What's thy whole Life; thy Soul, thy All, ro my 
One moment's Eafe 2 Hear my Command ; and look 
That thou obey, or Horrour on thy Head. 
Drench me thy Dagger'in 4/phonſo's Heart. 


Perez, My Lord, I will. | Tr 
King. "Tis well =-—— that when ſhe comes to ſet him free, 
His Teeth may grin, and mock at her Remorſe. 
[ Perez gorng; 
— Stay thee— I've farther thought—- Tl add to this, 
And give her Eyes yet greater Diſappointinent. 


| When thou haſt ended him, bring me his Robe; 


And let the Cell where ſhe'll expect to ſee him, 

Be dark'ned, ſo as to amuze the Sight. 

Fll be conducted thither — —— ' | 

But ſee ſhe comes ; Fil ſhun th' Encounter ; do ' | 
Thou follow, and give heed to my DireQion. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Tara, and Selim. 


Zara. The Mute not yet return'd ! 'tis ſtrange. Ha! 'twas 
The King that parted hence ; frowning he weat ; 
His Eyes like Meteors roll'd, then darted down 
Their red and angry Beams ; as if his Sight - 
Would, like the raging Dog-ſtar, ſcorch the Earth, 
And kindle Ruine in its Courſe. Think'ſt thou 
He ſaw me not 2? : 

Sel. He did : But then as if 
His Eyes had err'd, he haſtily recall'd 


 Th' imperfe@ Look, and ſternly turn'd away. 


Zara. Shun me when ſeen ! I fear-thou haſt undone me: 


' Thy ſhallow Artifice begets Suſpicion, 


And, like a Cobweb-Velil, but thinly ſhades 
The Face of thy Deſign ; alone difcuiſing 
What 
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Thau like: the Adder, venomous and deaf, 

Haſt ſtung the Traveller ; and; after, hear'ſt; . 

Not his purſuing Voice: -ev'/n where; thou think. 
To hide, the ruſtling Leaves, and. bended'Grafs 

Confeſs, and point the Path which thou haſt crept. 
O Fate of Fools! officious in Contriving ; 
In executing, puzzled, lame and loſt, 

- Sel. Avert it; Heavin, that you ſhould ever luffer 
For my Defect ; -or that the Means which I ;,- » 
Devis'd to ſerve, ſhould ruine your Deſign! 
Preſcience is Heav'ns alone,' not giv'n to Man. 

If T have fail d in what, as being'a Man, | 
I needs muſt fail; impute not asig Crime,:-1!; 

My Nature's want.;-:but. puniſh Nature/in-me : 

I plead not for a Pardon, and to live, -- .. --- 

But to be puniſh'd and forgiven. Here, ſtrike ; 

I bare my Breaſt to .meet; your juſt Revenge. 

- Zara. 1 have not keiſure, now, to take fo poor 
A Forteit as thy Life : Somewhat of high 
And more important Fate, 'requires my Thought. 
When I've concluded on my ſelf, If I 
Think fit, FI leave thee my, Command to fig 
Regard me well; and. fare not. to reply-. | 
To what I give in; Charge : for. V'm rmiolvd... 
Inſtru the two remaining:Mutes, -that. they 
Attend me inſtantly, - with-each- a Bowl -  _ 

Of thoſe Ingredients 'mix'd, as will with ſpeed 
Benumn the. living Faculties, and give : 
Moſt eafie and inevitable Death. | 
Yes, Ofmyn, yes ; be Oſmyn' or Alphonſo, | 
FIl give thee Freedom, if -thou' "es ſt. be free : 
Such Liberty as I embrace my ſelf,  - 
Thou ſhalt partake. Since Fates non more afford ; 
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What ſhould hevreer beantfins OE Mikhict! 


I can but die with thee to Þ keep: my! Word. [ Exeant. * 
| ; ab > Scene 
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Scene changes to the Priſon. 


Enter Gonfalez, diſguis d like a Mute, 
with a Dagger. 


Gonſ. Nor Centinel, nor Guard ! the Doors unbarr'd ! 
And all as ſtill, as at the Noon of Night! 
Sure Death already has been buſfie here. 
There lies my way, that Door is too unlock'd. 
| [ Looks zn, 
Ha ! ſure he ſleeps —  all's dark within, fave what 
A Lamp that feebly lifts a ſickly Flame, 
| By fits reveals — — his Face ſeems turn'd to favour 
| Th' Attempt : Ill ſteal, and do it unperceiv'd. 
| What Noiſe ! ſome body coming ? *it, Alonzo? 
' No body ? ſure he'll wait without I would 
*T were done— Ill crawl and ſting him to the Heart ; 
Then caſt my Skin, and leave it there to anſwer it. 


[ Goes 2u, 
| Enter Garcia and Alonzo. 


Gar. Where? where? Alonzo, where's my Father 2 where 
The King 2 Confuſion, all is on the Rout ! 
. All's loſt, all ruin'd by Surprize and Treachery. 
Where, where is he 2 Why doſt thou thus miſlead me 2 
Alonz. My Lord, he enter'd, but a moment ſince, 
| And could not paſs me unperceiv'id— What, hoa ? 
| My Lord, my Lord, what, hoa 2 My Lord Gonſalez ? 
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Enter Gonſfalez, bloody. 


Gonſ. Perdition choak your Clamours— whence this Rudenefs 2 
Garcza / F | | 
Gar. Perdition, Slavery, and Death, 
Are entring now our Doors. Where is the King ? 
What means this Blood 2 and why this Face of Horrour 2? 
Gonſ. No matter — give me firſt to know the Cauſe 
Of theſe your raſh and il-tirg} Exclamations. 
Gar. The Eaſtern Gate is to the Foe betray'd, 
Who but for heaps of Slain, that choak the Pallage, 
Had enter'd long 'ere now, and born down all 
Before 'em, to the Pallace Walls. Unleſs 
The King in Perfon animate our Men, 
Granada's loſt ; and to confirm this Fear, 
The Traytor Perez, and the Captive Moor, 
Are through a Poſtern fled, and join the Fqe. 
Gouſ. Would all were falte as that ; for whom you call 
The Moor, is dead. That Ofmyn was Alphonſo ; | 
.In whoſe Hearts Blood this Ponyard yet is warm. 
Gar, Impoſlible ; for Oſmyn flying, was 
Proclaim'd aloud by Perez, for Alphonſo. + 
Gon). Enter that Chamber, and convince your Eyes, 
How much Report has wrong'd your eaſie Faith. 
| [ Garcia goes in. 
Alonz. My Lord, for certain truth, Perez is fled ; | 
And has declar'd the Cauſe of his Revolt, 
Was to Revenge a Blow the King had giv'n him. 
Gar, returning. Ruine and Horrour ! O heart-wounding fight ! 
Gonſ. What ſays, my Son ? what Ruine ? ha > what Horrour 2 
Gar. Blaiied my Eyes, and ſpeechleis be my Tongue, 
Ratuaer than or to ſee, or to relate 
This Deed—— O dire Miſtake ! O fatal Blow ! 
The King ——= 


+". Gon. ; 
_ I + The Kang ! 


Gar: 
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O whence, - or how, or wherefore was this done ? 
But what imports the Manner, or the Cauſe ? 


Nothing remains to do, or to require, 


- But that we all ſhould turn our Swords, againſt 
Our ſelves, and expiate with our: own his Blood. 


Gonſ. O Wretch ! O curs'd, and raſh, 


On me, on me, turn your avenging Sword. 
[ who have ſpilt my Royal Maſter's Blood, 
Shouid make atonement by. a Death as horrid ; 
And fall beneath the Hand of my own Son. 

_ Ger, Pa! what? atone this Murther with a greater ! 
The Horrour of that Thought, has damp'd my Rage. 
The Earth already groans to bear this Deed ; 


Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtain her 


With more unnatural Blood.” Murder my Father ! 
Better with this to rip up my own Bowels, 
And bathe it to the Hilt, in far leſs damnable 


Self-Murder. 


Gonſ. O my Son, from the blind Dotage 


Of a Father's Fondneſs, theſe 1lls aroſe ; 
For thee I've been ambitious, baſe, and 


For thee I've plung'd into tlus Sea of Sin ; 
Stemming the Tide, with one weak Hand, . and bearing 


With the other, the Crown, to wreath 


Whoſe weight has ſunk me ere I reach'd the Shore. 


Gar. Fatal Ambition ! Hark ! the Foe 


The ſhrilneſs of that Shout ſpeaks *em at hand. 
We have no time to ſearch into the Cauſe 


Of this ſurprizing and molt fatal Errour. 


What's to be done ? the King's:Death known, will trike 
The few remaining Soldiers with Deſpair, 
And make 'em yield to Mercy of the Conquerour. 


I 2 
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Gar. Dead, welt ring, drown'd in Blood. 
See, ſce, attir'd like Ofmy, where he lies. 


[ They go in. 


deluded Fodl ! 


Face 


bloody : 
thy Brow, 


is enter'd : 
[ Shout, 


Alozxz. 
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Alom.. My Lord, I've thought how to conceaf the Body ; 
Require me not to tell the Means, till done, | | 
Leſt you forbid ; what then you may approve. [ Goes in, 

Gonſ. They ſhout again ! Whate'er he means to do | Shox. 
"T were fit the Soldiers were amuz'd, mean time, | 
With Hopes, and fed with Expectation of 
The King's immediate Preſence at their Head. 
Gar. Were it a Truth, I fear 'tis now too late, 
But T'll omit no Care, nor Haſte ; and try 
Or to repell their Force, or bravely die. 

[ Exit. 

Gonſ. What haſt thou done, Alonzo ? 
Alonz, Such a Deed, 
| As but art hour ago, I'd not have done, 
Tho' for the Crown of Univerſal Empire. 
But what are Kings reduc'd to common Clay ? 
Or who can wound the Dead ? — I've from the Body, 
Sever'd the Head ; and in a Corner of 
The Room, diſpos'd it muffled in the Mute's 
Attire ; leaving alone to View, the bloody 
And undiſtinguiſhable Trunk : 
Which may be ſhill miſtaken by the Guards, 
For Oſmys, if in ſeeking for the King, 
They Wo to find it. 

Gonſ. "T'was an Act of Horrour ; 
And of a-piece with this Day's dire Miſdeeds. 
But 'tis not yet the time to ponder, or 
Repent. Haſte thee, Alonzo, hence, with ſpeed, 
To aid my Son. Tl follow with the laſt 
Reſerve, to re-inforce his Arms : at leaſt 


I ſhall make good, and ſhelter his Retreat, 


[ Excunt. 


Enter 
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Enter Zara, follow d by Selim, and Two Mutes 
bearing the Bowls. 

Zara. Silence and Solitude are ev'ry where ! 
Thro' all the Gloomy Ways, and Iron Doors 
That hither lead, nor Humane Face, nor Voice 
Is ſeen, or heard. A dreadful Din was wont 
To grate the Senſe, when entred here ; from Groans, 
And Howls of Slaves condemn'd ; from Clink of Chains, 
And Craſh of ruſty Bars, and creeking Hinges : | 
And ever and anon, the Sight was daſh'd 
With frightful Faces, and the meagre Looks 
Of grim and gaſhly Executioners. 
Yet, more, this Stilneſs terrifies my Soul, 
Than did that Scene of complicated Horrors. 
It may be, that the Cauſe, and Purpoſe of 
My Errand, being chang'd from Life to Death, 
Has alſo wrought this chilling Change of Temper. 
Or does my Heart bode more 2 what can it more 
Than Death ? | 
Let 'em ſet down the Bowls, and warn Alphonſo 
That I am here —— ſo. You return and find 

[ Mutes go in. 
The King ; tell him, what he requir'd, Iv'e done : 
And wait Ins coming to approve the Deed. [ Exit Selim 
What have you ſeen > Ha! wherefore ftare you thus, 
[ The Mutes return and look affrighted. 

With: haggar'd Eyes 2 why are your Arms a-croſs 
Your heavy. and deſponding Heads hung down 2 
Why is't you more than ſpeak in theſe fad Signs ? 
Give me more ample Knowledge of this Mourning. 


They 
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They 90 to the Stene which opens and ſhews 
| the Body. 


«* 


Ha! proſtrate ! bloody ! headleſs! O ſtart Eyes, 
Split Heart, burſt ev'ry Vein, at this dire Object : 

At once diſſolve and flow ; meet Blood with Blood ; 
Daſh your encountering Streams, with mutual Violence, 
-*Till Surges roll, and foaming Billows riſe, 

And curl their Crimſon Heads, to kiſs the Clouds ! 
——-Rain, rain ye Stars, ſpout from your burning Orbs 
Precipitated Fires, and pour in ſheets, 

The blazing Torrent on the Tyrant's Head ; 

Scorch and conſume the curſt pertidious King. 


Enter Selim. 


Selim, T've ſought in vain, the King is no where, to 
Be found —— 
Zara. Get thee to Hell, and ſeek him there. [| Stabs him. 
His helliſh Rage had - wanted Means to act, 
But for thy fatal and pernicious -Counſel. 
Sel. You thought it better then——but I'm rewarded. 
The Mute you ſent, by ſome Miſchance was ſeen, 
And forc'd'to yield your Letter with his Life : 
I found the dead and bloody Body ſtrip'd 
My Tongue faulters, and my Voice fails PS 
Drink not the Poyfon ——for Alphonſo is — . [Dzes. 
Zara. As thou art now ——— And I ſhall quickly be. 
"Tis not that he is dead ; for 'twas decreed 
We both ſhould die. Nor is't that T ſurvive ; 
I have a Remedy for that. But Oh, 
He dy'd unknowing in my Heart. 
He knew I lov'd, but knew not to what height : 
Nor that I meant to fall before his Eyes, 
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A Martyr and a vidim-to my Vows : 
Inſenſible of this laſt Proof he's gone. 
Yet Fate, alone can rob his mortal Part 
Of Senſe : His Soul ſtill fees, and knows each Purpoſe, 
And fix'd event of my perſiſting Faith. : 
Then, wherefore do I pauſe >z——— give me the Bowl. 
[ 4 Mute kneels and gives one of the Bowls. 
Hover a Moment, yet, thou gentle Spirit, 
Soul of my Love, and I will wait thy flight. 
This, to our mutual Bliſs when joyn'd above. - [ Drinks, 
O friendly Draught, already in my Heart ! | 
Cold, cold ; my Veins are Icicles and Froſt, 
Fl creep into his Boſom, lay me there ; 
Cover us cloſe—— or I ſhall chill his Breaſt, 
And fright him from my Arms —— See, ſee, he ſlides 
Still further from me ; look, he hides his Face, 
[ cannot feel it— quite beyond my reach. 
O now he's gone, and all is dark — [ Dies. 
[ The Mutes kneel and mourn over her. 


Enter Almeria and Leonora. 


Alm.” O let me ſeek him in this horrid Cell ; 
For in the Tomb or Priſon, I alone 
Muſt hope to find him. 
Leon, Heav'ns ! what diſmal Scene 
Of Death, is this ? The Eunuch Se/tm ſlain ! 
Alm. Shew me, for I am come in ſearch of Death ; 
But want a Guide : for Tears have dim'd my Sight. 
Leon, Alas, a little farther, and behold 
Zara all pale and dead ! two frighttul Men, 
Who ſeem the Murderers, kneel weeping by : 
Feeling Remorſe too late, for what they've done. 
But O forbear lift up your Eyes no more ; 
But haſte away, fly from this Fatal Place, 
Where Miſeries are multipy'd ; return 
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And look not on ; for there's a Dagger that 
Will ſtab the Sight, and make your Eyes rain Blood. 
Alm. O 1 fore-ſee that Obje& in my Mind. 

Is it at laſt then ſo ? is he then dead ? 
What dead at laſt, quite, quite, for ever dead ? 
There, there I ſee him ; there he lies, the Blood 
Yet bubling from his Wounds—O more than ſavage ! 
Had they or Hearts, or Eyes, that did this Deed 2 
_ Could Eyes endure to guide ſuch cruel Hands ? 
Are not my Eyes guilty alike with theirs, 
That thus can gaze, and yet not turn to. Stone 2? 
———I do not weep ! The Springs of Tears are dry'd ; 
And of a ſuddain I am calm, as if 
All things were well : and yet my Husband's murder'd ! 
Yes, yes, I know to mourn ; Ill ſhuce this Heart, 
The Source of Woe, and let the Torrent look. 
Thoſe Men have left to weep ; and look on me 
I hope they murder all on whom they look. 
Behold me well ; your bloody Hands have err'd, 
And wrongfully have put to Death thoſe Innocents : 
I am the Sacrifice deſign'd to bleed ; | 
And come prepar'd to yield my Throat ——they ſhak 
Their Heads in Sign of Grief and Innocence ! 

[ They point at the Bowl on the Ground. 
And point ! what mean they ; Ha! a Cup. O well 
I underſtand what Medicine has been here. 
O noble Thirſt ! and yet too greedy to 
Drink all —— O for another Draught of Death, 

[ They point at the other Cup. 
Ha ! point again ? tis there, and full I hope. 
O thanks the liberal Hand that fill'd thee thus; 
Il drink my glad Acknowledgment 
Leon. O hold 

For Mercy's ſake ; upon my Knees—forbear ——— 


Alm. With Thee, the kneeling World ſhould beg in vain, 
Seeſt thou not. there, who proſtrate lies ; 


And 
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And pleads ——_—_ She Ak teh pron aldth 4, 
Ye I will take qaod}.md parfing Leave, .- lax? 
From his pale Lips » UH ki him 6'er Lgrinks::. T9 2idfh al 
Leſt the rank: ; hould bliſken:on My; ich L, ein 29 
And ſtain the -of ay: laſt Adieys! MO OE Wt-: lil 
Horrour ! a headlefs Trunk! /nor- Lips-hor--Face, 
. | Camingimearer the Bod Fs ftarts.and lets fil the On: 
But ſpoutings Veinay and mangle Fall Q, Oo 3H 
't Who ws! Ne: i IPHO :3*3® 'J CIV Lttr 'S | 
Bitdr Alphonſo,: Heli, Perez; With: .Garoia Pr, x. - 
Guards and: Attendant s.\1 [970X959 ; 
Alph. Away, ſtand: off; where is ſhe? inns fly, rel +4] 
Save her from Death; end-ſhatch ber to: ny Heart, C2 30 
Alm. Oh _ 517; viigvod : Uzriy - 
Alph. Forbear:; my Aras akond fhall hold ther: /4up/ IN 
Warm her to Life, and:-wake her into; Gladnebs, + 4 
O let me talk to thyFeriving Senſe; + fo 
The Words of Joy and D—. warm "thy cold Beauties, 
With the new-fluſhing-Ardour! of -my Coreg niout JON wnA, 
Into thy Lips, pour hofdfericking Balm) 132 7 "916 10 we 


' Of cordial Sighs ; and ire-mfpire'thy Boſom - ART 2 


With the Breath of Love. Shine, awake, nn, 
Give: a new Birth to thy long-ſhaded Eyes, 


Then double on the Day reie&ted Light. 


Alm. Whete am I 2 Heav'n! what does this Dream intend : 
Alph. O may'{t thou never dream of leſs Delight ; 
Nor ever wake to leſs ſubſtantial Joys. 
Alm. Grvn me again from-Death-!-O all ye Powers - --... 
Confirm this Miracle ! can I believe | 
My Sight, againſt my Sight 2 and ſhall I truſt 
That Senſe, which in one Inſtant ſhews him dead 
And living 2 yes, I will ; I've been abus'd 


With Apparitions and affrighting Fantoms : 


This is my Lord, my Life,” my only Husband ; 

I: have him now, and we no more will part. 

My Father too ſhall have Compallion .-—-- 
K 


Alph. 


Rs "7: 9 
- 4lph. © rare Calo 1s nos given to this 
Frail Life, ks & be entirely blefſ?d;: Even: now; 1 
In this | ng va Tp my Soil can — 4 ol. 
Yet am I'daſh" thavthob 'muaſti 
Thy Father fell, where*he delige'd myDi 
Gonſalez and. Alonzo; both" of 'Wounds' © © 
-Bxpiring, have with their laſt \Breath, | confeſs 
The juit Decrees.of Heav'n, in. turning'og' > / - 1 | 
Themſelves, their own moſt bloody Purpoſes. 
Nay, Pmuſt 'grant,' /tis fit you ſhou'd' be thus=— ve weeps. 
Let 'em remove the Body from her Sight. 
Hi-fated Zara / Ha! a Cup? alas! 
Thy Errour then: is'plain : "bark were Flint 
Not to o'er-flow in Tribute to thy Memory. 
She ſhall be Royally interr'd. O Garcia, 
Whoſe Virtue has':renounc'di:thy F ather's 'Crimes; 
Seeſt thou, how: juſt / the Hand of Heav'n has been ? 
| Let us that thro” our Innocence ſurvife,. 0! 
Still in the Paths-of Honour perſevere ; (11 
And not from paſt-or / prefent lls Deſoains! 
For Bleflings ever wait:or: vertuous Deeds ; 
And tho' a late, a fure- Reward ſucceeds. 
{ Exeunt Omnes, 
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' 0 with what Foy they run, to ſpread the News 


Provided they've-a Body to diffebt. 


| Look out when Storms ariſe, and Billows roar, | I 
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HE Tragedy thus FTA 1 am, you know, 
No more a Princeſs, - but in, ſatu quo: ; 4 24 


wg now as unconcern?d this Mourni ” wear; 948 OY om 
As if indeed a Widow, or an Heir. | | W 


I've leiſure, now, to mark your ſeV'ral Faces, 
- know each Critick by bis jowre.Grimaces. 

poiſon Plays, I fee ſome where they ſit, 
% catter'd, like Rats-bane, up and down the Pit ; 
While others watch like Pari ſh-Searchers, hir” 1 
To tell of what Diſeaſe the Play expir yy 


Of a damn'd Poet, and departs d Muſe.! 

But if be "ſcape, with what? Fe ret they're ſeix'd! 
And how they're diſappointed if they're pleas d! 
Criticks to Plays for the [ame end reſort, ; I, 
That Surgeons wait on Tryals in a Court; _ A 
For Innocence condemn d they ve no Reſped, : 


A Suſſex Men, that divell upon the Shoar, 
Devofttly. 


pair 


- And therefore to the Fair as" tis Cauſe. 
Vour tender lah to Mercy are incliy'd, 
With whom, be bo opes,, \ this Pla will Fave Las 
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Which was an 
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